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at dat Ina at gm ag wes whe 


Friend Mr, John Fletcher apan bis 


To my 


Faithful Shepherdeſs.. 


_ 


Know too well, that, no more then the man 
When he is beaten with the raging 
Half ſmothered in the duſt, have power to run 
From a cool River, which himſelf doth find; 
'Bre he be flack'd ; no mare can he,whoſe mind 
'-——g hold from that delight, 
When nature, and his full thoughts bid him write : 
Yet wiſh Ithoſe whom I for friends have known, 
To fing their thoughts to no ears but their own, 
Why d the man, whoſe wit ne'te had a ſtain, 
Upon the publick Stage preſent his vain, 
- And make a thouſand men in judgment fit, 
| Tocall inqueſtton his undoubted wit, =. 
Scarce two of which 6an underftand the Laws 
Which they hould judge by,. nor the parties cauſe ? 
Among the rout there 15not one that hath - 
In his own cenſure an explicite faith, _ 
One company,knowing they judgment lack, 
Grourd their belief cn the next nas ty tack: 
Others, on him that makes ſigns, and is mute ; 
Some like as he does in the farreſt ſute ; 
He as his Miſtreſs doth, and ſhe by chance : 
Nor wants there thoſe, who, as the Boy doth dance 
Between the Acts, will cenſure the whole Play ; 
Some, if the Wax-lights be not new that day ; 
But multitudes there are, whoſe judgmentgoes 
Headlong,according tothe"ARors cloaths, 
For this, theſe publick things and I agree © Z 
Soill, that but to do a right for thee, 
- I had not been perſwaded to have hucl'd 
Theſe fey, ill ſpoken. Lines, into the world, 
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Then half your ſhrewdelt Judges had before, 


Bothto be read, and cenfur' def, byahoſe, + + - + 


POL: 
Whole very reading makes Verſe ſenſeleſs Proſe + 


Such as muſt above an hour to ſpe 
my = ih 


A'Chyllenge on a Poſt, to know it 
'But fince it was thy hap to throw away 
Much wit, for which vey 9c not pay. & 
Becauſe they ſaw it not, I not diſlike [2 Ye 
This ſecond publication, which may Rrike 

Their conſciences, to ſee the thing they.ſcorn'd, 

To be with ſo much wit and Art adorn'd. 

Beſides, one vantage more in this I ſee, 

Your cenſurers now mult have the quality 

Of reading, which I am affraid is more _. 


Fr, Beaumont, 


——— 


To my Loved Friend ME Jobn Flecher , 
on his Paſtoral, 


An my approvement (Sir) be worth your thanks ? 
Whoſe unknown name aud Muſe (in ſwatbing clopts) 
Is tot yet grown to ſtrength, ' among theſe ranks | 
To have a room, and bear off the fr flouts 
Of this our preguant age, that does deſpiſe 
eAll innocent Verſe that lets alone ber vice > 


But 1 muſt juſtifie what privately 

1 cenſured to you : my ambition us 
(Even by my hopes and love to Poefie) 
To live to perfett ſuch a work, as this, 
Clad in ſuch elegant propriety 

Of words including a marality, 


So. ſweet and profitgble, though each max that hears,, 
(eAnd Learning has enough toclap and hiſs) 
eArrrvts not to't ; ſonnſt.y it appears, 
eAnd totheir filmed reaſons ſo amiſs : 
But let Art look in truty, ſpe, like a mirror,, 
Kefletts her conſort, Jenorances terror 
Sits 


Sits in bex own. brow, being wat afraid, , , , , © . 

Of her nnnatural . | &- 

eAs wely women(when they are arra'd | 

By glaſſes ) loath their true refleftion ? : d 
btn how can ſuch opinions injure thee, 

That tremble at aheir own deformity? 


- 


Oprnion, that great fool, makes fools of all, 

eAnd (once) 1 fear d her, till I nxt a mind | 
Whoſe grave Inftruftions Philofophical ( 
Toſs d us liks duſt upon a March ſtrong wind : 

He ſhall for ever my example be, 

«And his embraced doftrine grow in me. 


His ſoul (and ſuch commend this) that commands 
Such Art, it [honld me better {fe 
Then if the monſter clapt his thouſand hands, 
And drown'd the Scene with hu confuſed cry ; 
And if doubts riſe, lae their own names to clear'em, 
Whilſt I am happy but to ſtand ſo near em, 
| B. Nath, Field. 


—_— 


To the worthy Author, M Jo. FLETCHER. 

TE wiſe, and many headed Bench, that firs 

Upon the Life and Death of P/ays and Wits, 
(Compos'd of Gameſter, Captain, Knight, Knight's man, 
. Lady, or Puſ#l, thatwears mask or fan, | 
Velvet, or T aff +4 Cap, rank'd in the dark 
With the ſhops Foremas, or ſome ſuch brave ſpark, . 
That may judge for his fx-pence) had, before 
They ſaw it half, damn'd thy whole Flay, and more . 
Their motiveswere, fince it had not todo 
With vices, which they look'd for; and came to... 
J, that am glad tby Innocence was thy guilr, 
And wiſh that all the 2wſes bloud were ſpilt. 
Inſuch a Martyrdom, to vex their eyes, 
Docrown thy murdered Poems : which fhall riſe. 
A glorified work to Time, when Fire, 


Qr Moths ſhall. cat, what all theſe Fools admire. 
Bzn, Joxson; 


| QELSASA848 3483 LLAREALLALEAL 
To bis loving Friend M To: FLETCHER: 


Here are no ſureties (good friend) will be taken 
For works that vulgar-goad-name hath forſaken, 

. A Poem and a Play coo! why 'ris like | 

A Scholar that's a Poet : their names firike 

Their peſtilence iavvard, when they take the air, 
' And kill out-right : -one cannot both fates bear, 

Bur, as a Poer that's no Scholar, makes 

vegan his Whiffler, and fa takes , 

Paſlage with eaſeand ſtare through both fides pracſe 

Of pageant-ſeers: -or as ſcholars pleaſe We 
 Thatare no Poets, more then Poetslearn'd, 

Since their Are ſolely is by ſouls diſcern'd z * 

The others fall within che common ſenſe, * 

And ſheds (like common light) her influence - 

'So, were yaur Play no Poem, but athing 

Thar every Cobler tg his Patch might fing, 

A rour of nifles (like che multicnde) 

Wichnoone Limbof any Art endu'd, 

Like would to like, and praiſe you : but hecauſe, 

Your Poem only hach by us applavis Fett 

Renews the golden world, 'and holds through all 

Lon Laws of homely __ ns "SY od 

Where flowers,and founts, and n y-gods, 

And all the Graces find their old hom | 

f - _ —_— flouriſh ay rung Verſe, 

ows, nothing fir for purchaſers, 

This Iron Age that eats it ſelf, will.gever 

Bite ac your goldenworld, that others, ever 

Lov'd as it ſelf: then like your Book do you 

Liveinold Peace: and that far praiſe allow, 


GC, CHAPMAN, 


EEE: 


Unto ares ] np Josz»H Tarr.or, 
won his Preſentment of the Faithfal Shepherdeſs 
before _ 7.6 Cs: 


ef this ſmooth Paſtoral was firſt broughtforth, 
The Age *twas born in, did not knoiy it's worth, 
It hath a new fame, and new birth atchiey'd; 

Happy in that ſhe Found in her diftrels, 

A friend as faithful as her Shepherdeſs. 

For having cur'd her from het courſet rents, 

And deckt her new with freſh habilimenrs, IS 
Thou breught'R her to the Court, and mad't her be 

A fitting SpeRacle for Majeſty, - 

- So have Il ſeena clouded beauty, dreſt 

In a rich veſture, ſhine aboye thereft. 

Yet did it-not receive more hdwour from 

The glorious pomp, then thine'onn attion. 

ExpeR no ſatisfaction far the ſame, 

Poets can rendet noreward but Fame. 

Yetthis Ile prophefie, when thou ſhalt come 


Intothe confines of E/y/iurs 

Amit the Quireot Mcſes, and the liſts 

Of famous Actars, and-quick.Dremavits, 
So much admir'd for gefiure, and for wit, 
That there on Seats of living Marble fit, 
The blefſed Conſgrt of that numerous Train, 
Shall riſe with an applauſe, and entectain 
Thy happy welcom, cuifing thee fit down, | - 


This Diatoks e Ys added; Was 


this Paſtoral. at Sowerſet-bonſe. 


on Tyelfth-ni 11633. 


C—— 
mo  —_— 
— 


-Piieſt, 
Broling Lamb on Pans Pare Altar bis 
A: My Wreath, my oo Virge, and oi by: 
But 1 delay dthe precious Sacrifice, 
To mm e here, agentle Deity, 


y—_— 


Nymph, 
Nor was 1 t0 thy ſacred Summons NN oat et 
Hither I _ asth' E _ I 
Or threatning ſhaft. from vext '$ Bow, 
To ſee this Iſlands God, the worlds beſt King, 
Prieſt. 


Bleſs then that Queen, that doth bis eyes invite, 
And cars,1 obey her $cepeer, wy thi night, 


| | Nymph, / | 
Let's fing ſuch welcomes, as ſhall make Her 
Seem cafiete Hime, thoagh FR day.” wa 


Welcome as Peace t'nnwalled Cities, mdasr " 
Famine and Sword leave them more grives has wit 


As Spring to Birds, or Noon-daies Sun to th old 
Poor mountain Muſcovite congeal'd _ - aa 


As Shore 103b. Pilot in a ſa pes 7 er 
When's Card _— bo Rudder "ue. 


Toi vida 


POEEEE TEE ELLE, + $6 
ITS ISILL AE S GAS H9S 


THE FAITHFUL 
SHE PHERDESSE. 


Acus primi, Scena prima. 


Emer Clorin 4 Shepberdrſs, kevin buried ber 
1 an Ar 
& Ail, holy earth, wheſe cold arms Abe 
e the trucſt man thatever fed his flocks 
by the fat plains of fruitful Theſa/y, 
& Thus I ſalute thy grave, thus do I pay 
w early vows, and tribute of mine eyes 
tothy Allo, ahes ; thus I free 
my ſelf from all enſuing heats and fires 
of love: all ſports, delights, andJolly games 
that Shepherds hold full dear, thus put I off. 
Now no more ſhall theſe ſmooth brows be begire 
with youthful coronals, and lead the dance ; 
no more the company of freſh fair.maids,  _ - 
and wanton ſherheras be to me delightful; ' 
por the ſhrill pleaſing ſound of --R 
under ſome ſhady dell, when the col wind, 205118 "fl 
playes on the leaves : alt befar a! 2 
fince thou art far away ; by whoſe &:ac big TY 
how often have I ſat crown'd with freſh "wo Kggoom 
for-yaymers NarEn, whil' every Shephes Hoke +I 
puts on his luſty green, with net OE "08% _ "Ae 
- and hanging (crip of fineſt cordeyan...; RT 
But thou art gone, and theſe arg gqne ANG, -— 
and all are dead but thy dear memery.z..', ..: ..- 
that ſhall out-live thee, and ſhall ever 
Ahilſ there are pipes, or jolly GEE, 


And | 


2 | The fathfol Shepherdeſs, 

And here will 1in honour of thy love, 
dwell by thy grave, forgetting all thoſe joyes 
that former times mide precious to mine eyes, 
onely remembring what my youth did gain 
in the dark, hidden vertuousuſe of : 
that will I praiſe, and as freely giye 
all my endeavours, as I gain'd them free, 

Of all green wounds I know the Remedies 
in men or cattel, be they ſtung with Snakes, 
or Charm'd with ful words of wicked att, 

or be they Love-fick, or through too much heat 
grown wilde or lunatick, their eyes or ears 

 thickned with milty film of dulling Rheume, 

theſe I can cure, ſuch ſecret vertue lies 
in Herbs applyed by a Virgins hand : 

- my meat ſhall be what theſe wild woods afford, 
berries, and cheſnuts, plantanes, on whoſe cheeks 
the Sun fits ſmiling, and the lofty fruit 
pull*'d from the fair heap of the firaight grown pine, 
on theſe Ile feed with free content, and reſt, © 
when night ſhall blind the world, by thy fide bleft, 

| | 7 
Emer a Satyre, 


| S&y, Through yon ſame bending plai 
Wang Barony of by benapyranw.) agg 
And through theſe thick woods have I run, 
ince degatls 
oper cg pes Ns 4n, 
Have trotted without reſt 

To get hi z for ata feaſt 
this coming night 


GR : for in thy face 
Shines more awful majeſty, 


yet 

The head of Baechw; nuts more brown 

Then the Squirrels teeth that crack them ; 

Deign, O fareft fair, to take them. 

For theſe black ey'd Driope 

Hath oftentimes commanded me, 

With my claſped knee to clime ; 

See how well theluſty time 

Hath deck their rifing cheeks in red, 

Such as on your lips is ſpread. 

Here be berries for aQyeen, 

Some bered, ſome be green, 

Theſe are of that luſcious meat, 

Thegreat God:Paw-himfelf doth eat : 

All theſe, and what the woods can yield, 

The hanging mountain, or the field, 

I freely offer, and ere long 

Will bring you more, more ſweet and firong : 

Till when humbly leave I take, | 

_ 4 great Pay do awake, 7 

That ſleeping lies in a deep glade,' 

Under bro Benches Qreeer | 

I muſt go, I muſt run = 

_ Swifter, then the fiery Sun, Exit, 6 
B2 Cle. < 


Cloris, And all wh ge go with thee, _... 
What greatneſs, or what private hidden power,, 
is there in me to draw ſubmiſſhon, _, 
from this rude man and beaſt? ſure I ammaxtal\e: 
the daughter of a Shepherd ; he was mortal ; -- F 
and the that bore m2 mortal : prick my, hand:.. 
and it will bleed : a fever ſhakes me,.. .:- 
and the ſelf ſame wind that makes the young lanbs hrink, 
makes me acold : my fear ſays I am morgals Tp 
yet | have heard (my mother told it gag 11110 -(!) 11.4. 
and now I do believe it, if I keep 11 112”, £111 1 
my virgin flower uncropt, pure, chaſte, and; i801; > 
no Goblin, wood-god, fairy, Elfe, or Fiend, ; --; - + 
Satyr, or other power that haunts the, groves," 
ſhall hurt my body, or by vain illuſion: ... 
draw me to wander afrer idle fires, 11 510 1 7 
or voyces calling me in dgad-of night,: -; Law 3o 
to make me follow, audſotols me on; (| +11 (1-11 
through mire and ſtanding pools, to find my ruine: 
elſe why ſhould this rough thing, whanever knew 
manners, nor ſmooth humanity, : whoſe heats. / 
are rougher then himſelf, and more: miſhapen, 
thus mildly kneel tome ? ſure there is a 
in that great name of virgin, that bitds faſt | 
all rude uncivil bloods, all appetites : -  /; 
that break their confines : then Rrong chaſtity, 
be thou my ſtrongeſt guard ; for beret dwell 
in oppoſition againſt Fate-and Helt.-r: 
Emer an old Shepherd, Sb foi fam coupe of 
Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, 
Old Shep. Now we have done this holy feftival 
in honour of our great god, and hisrights- - ' 
perform*d, prepare your ſelves for chafte , 
and uncorrupted fires : . that as theptieſt © /*- | /!-/ 
with powerful hand ſhall ſprinkle on-your: Brome! 
his pure and holy water, ye / 
from all hot flames of luſt, and looſe thoughts free. 
Kneel,Shepherds; kneel, herecomes the Prieſt of Pas, 
Emer Prieſt. 
Pri. Shzpherds, thus Ipktge away, 


The fairhful Shepherds; 
whatſoever thisgreat day, 
orthe paſt hours gave not goed, 
* to corrupt yout, mayden blood : 
from the high rebellious heat: / 
of the grapes, and ſtrength of meat ; 
from f wanton Quick defites 
they do kindle by their fires, 
I do waſh you with this water, 
be you pure andfair hereafter, 
From your liver and your veins 
thus I take away the Rains, | 
All your thoughts be ſmooth and fair, 
be yefreſh and free as air, 
Never more let luſiful heat 
through your purged conduits beat, 
or a plighted troth be broken, 
or a wanton verſe be ſpoken 
in a Shepherdeſles ear ; 
£0 your ways, Ye are all clear. 
They riſe and ſing in praiſe of Pay, 


The Song. 

Sing his praiſes that doth keep 

Ownr Flocks from harm, 
Par the Father of our ſheep ; 

And arm in arm © 
Tread we ſoftly in 4 round, 
Whilſt the hollow nerghbouring ground. 
Fills the mafek wit her ſound, + 


Pan, O great god Pan, to thee: 
T hn do we ſing": 
Thou that keep' ft us chaſte and free, 
As the young ſpring, 
Ever be thy hononr ſpoke, 
From that place the morn 11 broke, 
To that place Day dath nnyoke. | 
Exennxt gmnes but Ptrigot and Amoret. 
Peri, Stay gentle e Lmoret, thou fair brow'd maid, - 
thy Shepherd prays thee ſtay, that holds thee deer, 
equal 


7 b £ " ” & 


* SOR 


_ 
\ 4. 2 Bed 


The farbful Shepherdeſs. 


equal with his ſouls good. 
lms. Speak, I ive ; | 
: thee freedom, Shepherd, and thy tongue be (ill 


the ſame it ever was; as free from ill, 

as-he whoſe converſation never knew 

the Court or City : be thou ever true, 
Peri, When 1 fall off from my affeRion, 

or mingle my clean thoughts with foul defires, 

firſt let our great God ceaſe to keep my flocks, 

that being left alone without a guard, 

the wolf, or winters rage, Summers great heat, 

and want of water, rots, or whatto us 

of ill is yet unknown, full ſpeedily, 

and in their general ruine let me feel, - 
Amo, 1 pray thee, gentle Shepherd, wiſh notſo, 

I do believe thee : tis as hard for me 

to think thee falſe, and harder than for thee 

to hold me foul,  Perz, O you are fairer far 

then the chaſte bluſhing morn, or that fair tar 

that guides the wandring Seaman thorow the deep, 

ſraighter than ſraighteſt pine upon the ſeep 

head of an aged mountain, and more white 

than the new milk we Grip before daylight  - 

from the full fraighted bags of our fair flocks ; 

your hair more beautious than thoſe hanging locks 

of young eApolle, | | 
Amo, Shepherd be not loft, ._..- 

y are ſaild too far already from the coaſt -_ + 

of our diſcourſe. . - Es 

: Peri, Did younottell me once 

I ſhould not love alone, I ſhould notloſe - 

thoſe many paſſions, vows, and holy oaths, 

Pve ſent to Heaven ? did you not give your hand, 

even that fair hand in hoſtage? donot then 

give back again thoſe ſweets to other men, 

you your ſelf vow'd were mine, 

. Shepherd, ſo far as Maydens modeſty 
may give aſſurance, I am once more thine, 
once more I give my band ; be ever free 
from that great foe to Faith, foul Jealcuſic, 


Jab,” 4 


- The faithful Shepberdeſs, = 
Pers, 1 take it as my bet anddefire * | 
for ir par ones. of _ | 
" "to meet this happy night in that fair grove, 
where all true Shepherds have rewarded been 
for their long ſervice : ſay, ſweet, ſhall it hold ? 354d 
Ann, Dear friend, you muſt not blame me if I make 
a doubt of what the filent night may doe, 
coupled with this days heat to move your bloud : 
maids muſt be fearful ; ſure you have nat been 
waſh'd white enough : for yet Iſce a fidin 
ſick in your Liver, go and purge again. 
Pers, Odo not wrong my honeſt ſimple truth, 
my ſelf and my affeRtions are as pure - 
as thoſe chaſte flames that burn before the ſhrins 
of the great Dias : only my intent 
to draw you thither, was to plight our troths, 
with enterchange of mutual chaſte imbraces, 
and ceremonious tying of our ſelves : 
for to that holy wood is conſecrate 
a vertuous Well, about whoſe lowry banks 
the nimble-footed Fairres dance their rounds 
by the pale moon-ſhine, dipping oftentimes 
ir fiolen children, ſo to make them free 
from dying fleſh, and dull any wa 
by this fair fount hath many a Shepherd ſworn, 
and given was or freedom, many a troth _ 
been plight, which neither envy, nor old time 
could ever break, with many a chaſte kiſs given, 


hath crown'd the head of her long loved Shepherd 
with gaudy flowers, whileſt he happy ſung 
Layes of his love and dear captivity ; 
there grows all herbs fit to cool looſer, flames 
om. ſenſual es Ee the g Te 
t e hidden. 
| rh rays (xr 47 pp Powaat'i our fee 
Don bur CLINE: | 
Shepherdeſs, believe and grant; .. 
In troth it fits not with that face to ſcant. 
| your 
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WET” cp, 
your faithful Shepherd of thoſe chaſte defives- 
he ever aym'd at, and —— | 
Amo, Thea haſt prevail'd ; farewel ; this coming night 
ſhall crown thy chaſt hopes wich long wiſh' ddelight.. 
Peri. Our great God Pay reward thee for that good 
thou haſt given thy poor Shepherd: faireſt bud 
of mayden vertues, when I leave to be 
the true admirer of thy chaſtity, 
let me deſerve the hot _ came 
of the wild woodman, or affe& ———_ 
whoſe often praſtitution.hath begot :; 
more foul diſeaſes, then ever yet the hot 
Sun bred through his burnings, whilft the dog 
purſues the raging-Lyon, throwing fog 
and deadly vapeur from his angry ls M1 
filling the lower world wich: plague and death, Exit Ame. 


Enter Amerills, 


eAmaril. Shepherd, may I defire to be behey'd 
what I ſhall bluſhing tell ? , 

Peri, Fair maid, you may. 0 149 Sill 

Amar, Then ſoftly thus,'l love ah Prin) 3 UNTNS.D! 
and would be gladder to be lov'd again, A 217412 510; 
| thenthe coldearthis in his mon 552907 

to clip the wanton ſpring : COS AY 643105 
aero yet emer br gh 3 ye oc 
[f prime of our yourg grooms; ever) to T9" $20 7s S 6 "= 
of all our luſty Shepherds : what duff c Eye, ps 2:11 to 29oi 
that never was acquainted with defire; in 16s "” 69271 me 
hath ſeen thee wraftle, tuo, high<+br TR "= act 19,07 tl; 
with nimble firength and fair deſivety, oo 2 fy 
and hath not ſparkled fir and ſpe hy +5 Ales 4+ 22! | 
ſent ſeeret heat to all then mory 203 
whoever heard thee fir 54 ns WW, 
that freedom bick was 1 _ >f:3 
Then do not blame me: pg SiS 1101 
| one to be numbred in this compan 1 990 01 


fince none that ever fav thee yet N S179; _ 
Pen, Fair Shepherdeſs; much E PILE 12}: i tow 1 


_ - Tho fubholl Mhphotþ, 
to your complaints | butſyre 1(hall not love i 


all that is yt racrs Gran pr: 


: do nothoye bine1 


you fire for fire, and inone 
Amari/, Sal Tremarte be 


; re 
I am « Souls let te wort he's 1 0 97 nes wen 


Peri, TM : | eru:rdd tht Oe 


theſe words to little end': hte; Fawy 
better call back thattinie was 


or tay the coming night, then bring my! 01 

home to my ſelf again, 6Freereabe oyegt < : 

rs. or | us 
is 

— afte fair (thyqwinjoys myſcut) | 

Bo it deco there to make up our loves.” 


beſtow that love ca they nl rep 

Farewel, be happy in a bett&t ch#iſe, © 
Amaril, Cruel,gthow hift ituck tedudirnhd thy ries, 

then if the heavens with their quick flames | 

had ſhot me through + I'muſt not leave to love, 

I _ no I muſt enjoy —_— wok 

—Y thE-great $4wixe t 

| Hogs —_— dwels 

down by the Moor, whoſe life heth ever ſhown 

more ſullen diſcontent then Sarmgir brow, 

whee he fesfrowving T—_ men mo 
18+ | a 


.w The faithful Shephergeſs.. Foo 
One, Re apo ainey =: 07 02 
and never joys, nin oa Fer: ard Ile 
the hoty plighted troths of mutual | | 
LG ce aniddini. 
but never yet was known t0:love or 2364 
were the face fairery,grmore full &f truth, . WAN 
then Phebe in her fulgeſs,. or the youth. | 
of _—_ Can ; whoſe - - -"egpfongt 
are always , $2510.41 
they feed withal ; obſcene Ll? 6 226-c: 2106 « 
and die before their weaning ;. .avd whoſe dog-- ic.» | £49 7 
looks like his Maſter, lean, pd full,of fcurt,:- 1:1 
not caring for the pipe ar Ramey: 


(if be be well nrought) 4, x aeirah 
forcing me paflage to m Inns! | 3 
and here he comes, as 1295, 


m7 quick gs t 
Sul, Freſh beau lt me not be though wi 
o your: loneneſs:. *twas. 


that uming mil 
yarns > Arn engn 
ng 
of t es, t-it procure 
ena 

ame but t wor r,of What can- 
be compaſt by Co 
nd if 1 Fail tn my, rmMance, may 
I never more to the riſing day, 
Amar. Thea thus try thee Shepherd ; ti fs night 


a Tell he ERGY, _ pack move 

me by thoſe fair eyes I thus adore. 

Hmar, as we go, Ile tell thee what they are, 

and give thee fic direQtions for thy work, 
AT .<\ -.- 

Cle, g | 

after this holy feaſt 1 paſs 


then hed 


the greedy eye of wealt 
Yet if I may believe what others 
has ſoyl enough, nor can 


- The, ay INT : 

thus taken with uncertainty 

made up in « not 
rxcyo Indbacr 1px; Bax ty ace 


or mhicher goeſt thou $" Here be oods as green 


as anyy/ air likewiſe hb AW 


&. 42 


or gather ruſhes to make 
for thy long fingers ; ef tht 
how the pale P, abe 1 t7'Grove, 


firſt : 


how ſhe convey'd him okay i@ 4 
his tertyples yt 
head of old raxkkear where 
gilding the mountain with et bet 
to kiſs her ſweeteſt, The, Fat Fit 
hot flaſhes bred, Prbuh wanton heat 
I have forgot what tove and 


FaJeaſcy” 


Rimes, Songy, and merty ratms, oft urefette 


arms ab fotrnany 4: whe ' 
onely Ilive t' admire a chat 


that neither pleaſi og oe ings 


could ever dare 
Is that ber gaind was OPIN ; tis to ber 
I only am reſerv/d, ſhe is tnyForm 1 
by, breath and oe, | * ot 
can make me h | | 
Clee, Good 
- to whom this dear obſervar | 
The, Yon may, and by 
and level olt' your life : oct 
and nothing ape 7 le fits the eye” 


6 of gilt, 


of gaudy you HW 
Then ban GEE rh reoring ” 
She that hath 1 EE. 


anſwer ory is* for 
ſke h d her (eli noven 


of tt pi; ; yes Th 


——_ 


Clee, Firms poe 9 ori 


hs 4 


: - 
; ” . 
PE Y 


mba, 


The farbfoll Shepberdeſs. 
I muſt have quicker ſouls, wheſe words may tend 
to ſome free ation ::give me him dare love 

at firft encounter, = as foon dare prove, 


Come, Shepbor, come, i 

Come away without os | 

Whilſt the gemle vime doth ſtay. 
Green woods ive dumb, 

And will newer tell to any, 

T hoſe dear kiſſer, und mln y 

Sweet embraces that ave given, 


And grit virgin Kadir 


Dare deny, 
If you crave it, | 
Here comes another : better be my ſpeed, 
thou god of blood, But certain, if I read 
not falſe, this is that modeſt Shepherd, he 
that onely dare ſehite. butmere could 


Emter Daphni 


_— A RAS tanks ding 
were 'by boldneſs ; im this 

my hopes are frozen ; and but'fate doth bring 
him hither, I would ſooner chooſe 

a man made out of ſnow, and freeruſe '*" 
an eunuch to. my ends : but ftnce he's here, 
thus 1 t him, "Thou, of 'imenmoftdear,. * 
welcome to her, that onely for thy ſake 

hath been content 'to live ; here boldly take 

my hand in pledge, 'this hand, tharmeyeryet 

, was given Way to ry {ﬆ- L407] 790; 

. down on this ruſhy bank, 'WhilRt 1:go pull 2-77 
freſþ blofſomes fromxthe'boughs, or-quicklyeull' | - | 


14 The faithfe! Shepherleſs, - 


the choiceſt delicates from yonder mead, 
to make thee Chains or chaplets, or to ſpread 


- under our fainting bodies, when delight 


ſhall lock up all our ſenſes. How the-fight- 

of thoſe ſmooth rifing checks renew the Rory 
of young eAdenis, when in pride and gloty .. 
he lay infolded *twixt the beating arms 
of willing Yew! me thinks Rronger charms 
dwell in thoſe ſpeaking eyes, and.on that brow 
more ſweetneſs than the painters can allow 

to their beſt pieces : not Nare:;ſſme, he 

that wept himſelf away in memory 

of his. own beanty, nor Silvamw boy, 

nor the twice raviſht maid, for whom old Treg 
fell by the hand of Pyrrhw, may to thee = 

be iſe compar'd, then Pak dead _ 
toa fruitful olive, _Paph. I can love, 
but [beb toſay ſo, lelt 1 prove 


* too ſoonunh 


Cloe, Happy thou woaldit fy, 
My deareft Depbuis,bluſh not ; if the day 


* to thee and thy ſoft heats be enemy, 


then take the coming night ; fair youth, *cis free: 

toall the world; ſhe » Ile meet thee then, - 

C— peta 7p 

m grove : ſpeak, our meeting -hold ?/.- 

Indeed ye aretoo baſhful, be more bold,  . _ - 

and tell meI, Daph. Iam content toſay ſa, 

and would be glad to meet, might I but prayſo - . 

mnchitotaganriabek het ye nd true, 
Clee, Shepherd, thou haſt thy wiſh, wy 
Daph. Freſh maid, adieu : ; We 

yet one word more, fince you have drawn. me an ;-; - | 

to come this night, fear not to meet alone .../- - 

that man that will not offer to be ill, y 


| though your bright ſelf would ask it, for his fill 


pabyatman comer yoooagyy pr daaiag | 

your pointed time z let other men 

fot up the bs to ale, thine ſhall be ever 

ir as the ſoul it carries, and unchaſtneyer,” - Toy, 
, xet 


The furbful Shepberdeſs, 

\ Trae ]noqur Bon Eienebeſhen 
it not ſtrange, among ſo many a ſcore 

of luſty bloods, I ſhould pick out theſe things 

whoſe veins like a dull river far from ſprings, 


is till the ſame, ſow, , and 
for ſtream or motion, the Rrong winds hit 
with their continual power upon his fides ? 
O happy be your names that haye been brides, 
. andtatted thoſe rare ſweetsfor which I pine : 
r more heavy be thy grief and time, 
thou lazy ſwain, that maiſt relieve my needs, 
then his, upon whoſe liver alwaies feeds 
Oy one. F Enter Alt. 
Alex, Can ſuch beauty be 
ſafe in his own guard, and not dray the eye 
of him that on, to greedy gaze, 
kr toc efire, whilſtin amaze 
| ' paſt OY 
and wiſhed freedom to the Lncing vein ?' 
Faireſt and whiteſt,. my I crave to know 
the cauſe of your retirement, why ye go 
thus all alone ? me thinkes the downs are ſweeter, 
and the young of (waines far meeter, 
then thoſe forſaken and untrodden places. 
Give not your ſelf to loneneſs, and thoſe graces. 
hid from of men, me anrers | 
to live us ſwains. 
a, inal wy let have ſ 
S in I not ſeen” 
a man in whom _ contents have been, 
then thou thy ſelf art : I could tell thee more, . 
were there but any hope left to reſtore 
my freedomloft, O lend me all thy red, 
| thou ſhamefaſt morning, when from Tit»: bed 
thou-riſeſt ever maiden. «Flex. If for me, 
thou ſweeteſt of all ſweets, theſe flaſhes be, 
Ne 
; force my name 
he modeſt thoughts, that the firſt wore may be--- 
Clee, Alexis, when the ſun ſhall kiſs the ſea, 


LS) 


46 The farkſull Shepheritafs. 
taking his reſt by the white 7herss fide, | 4 
meet in the holy wood, where Ihe abide 
thy coming, Shepherd, F Alox. If 1 lay behind, 
an everlaſting dulneſs, and the wind, ace #? 
that ag he paſſeth by (huts up the firean «| 
of Rhine or Volga, whileſt the' Suns hot beat + © 
beats back again, ſE2e me, and letme turn 
to coldneſs more than ice :-0H how E burn 
and riſe in youth and fire I dare not tay. 

Alex. Fly, fly, thouday. - © -t11 
Cle, My grief is great, if both theſe boys ſhould fail 
he that will'ufe attwinds, mufbſhift his (ail, - . BExnu, 


Actus ſecundus, Scena prima 


. 
. 
C% bag k 
'#4 
- »>&+ . ; 
o 


bs. 
M44 


Exn. 


——_—— 


| As Ao WP —_ p ,; 


Enter an old Shepherd with a bell ringing, ant 


o the Prieſt of Pan following. 
- Prieſt, Shepherds all, and maidetf fair, 
- fold your flocks up, for the Air © 
*gins to thicken, and the Surr 
already his great courſe hath run, 
See the dew-drops how they kiſs 
every little flower that is: _ 
hanging on their velvet heads, 
like a rope of chryſtal beads. 
See the clouds low falling, 
and bright Heſperus down 
the dead night from under ground, 
at whoſe ring miſts mnſound, 
damps,- and vapours fly 
hovering o're the wantdn Face 
of theſe paltures, where they cothe, 
ftriking dead both bud and bloon 3 
therefore from ſuch danger lock _ 
every one his loved flock ; = 
and let your dogs lie looſe without, 
let the Wolf come as a ſcout 
from the mountain, and ere day 


| | The faithful Shepherdefe. 

bear « Lamb or Kid away ; pare 
oc the crafty thieviſh $2 
to ſecure your ſelyes from! theſe, 

be not too ſecure in eaſe; 
ler ane eye his watehes 


"4 
.. 
| r 


that holds the door fat kill all inchantmenns,.chtrms, - 
were they Medee's. verſes; -thatdoharms{ :: ,' 
per rey" Theſe for frenziobe- © 1. / 

« 4 o 
tbe barter Wormowood, Sage, and Marigald, 
with mane-good they do hold. 


fuch fimpathy 

This Tormentil, whoſe vertue i$'to-part 
all deadly killing poyſon from the haart.. 
And here Narc:ſſme rootsfor _— beſiz 


« ydlow 


OO 6D OO LEEDS "60 Car in PLS VB I. ti CA” LAS EATS > rs 1m Deo, ye On = Ss 
-_- —_ 


4 EY þ - 6 _ q 
4 4 
28 


| " hforbfult chants: 
yellow Lecimens, to give ſweet rep; - | 
to the faint Shepherd, killing where j cn ICH 
all buſre gnats, and every flie Rd, ui 28-210 
For Leprofie, Darnel, and Celanding,,”” / 440251 01 
with GR whoſe vertues do refige.--. P91 00] 558 
the blood of man, _ it free aud fair //. 
as the firſt hour it breath? cc beſt av. 3 $1! this 
Here other two, but your reheiongrlat.;-; 6908 Wed 205 0 
is not for me, whoſe goodneſs is abufe;p] 7: loo 1545 1.5 52% 
therefore, foul Sta ain fanna cnd mine. 
I baniſhi thee, with | T err 81s If mn 
you that intice the veins, and ir the-hant” | 
ro-cixil mutiny, ſcaling the ſeat .!/--/ +»: + 72 777 
our reaſon; amoncyiny and cekading ©; TT ISEST. 
with dreams x 19 um fnces, hs. % 
of burning luſt be-quendh'd 3 byappente 
robbing the ſoul of bledſolaeir 0d 
And thou light Vervin too, thou gy Geer 
provoking eaſe ſouls wy 2 
no _—_— l mn bore rar ry 
and ſprinkle every 
with thy w 
ſwell with bi 


int i japal he remn. I 
Emer Thenes: 


The, This is:the Cabit-whece the-lief of all 
II: = | 


whoſe power thedarkadfs of. ſad nght- 
is bavilhe from the earth, mn pry 
th fr eter ypc nonrr 
of "All the world, 
to ſee how 
thy brother of his 
again from C yr ney A # 


. that leads to eves high Court; us 


then chaſtity it ſelf, yon bleſſed Rar 
that nightly ſhines: Thou, -++ 1p Ohh 
hat in all women was,- or ere ſhall be, 


. —W 


from whoſe fair eye-bals ftyes that _ 
that Poets tile the Ce motheatdees, * 
infuſing into every gentle;breadd +: -- 

a ſoul of greater 
than that quick pow 


e which 
Clor, 


I have not wandred, or illufion 
into this vertuous be moron 


* 


The fuiebfell ar yr 


"euifaraiite bleſd?: W. 
omttrm coop 
'xt man and reatres of 3 lower ſenſe, [Gt 24406 


foot, only the 230 
tt nk {ng 
dels in this fafineſs, - Th. 'Chutier they the morn, * 


Clor, If any art I bave; di hidden ahalt 
ma ” Cute thee of diſcaſe nt fetred + 


whoſe grief or rs horagagd, 


TE 

I 

Tutte: the 

conveys inf 

" I 
is a 

ener ee hand di cir 

dwels on my ſoul, od jodg vitro you, 
fair beauteous virgin. 

Cor. Then (hepherd, letme fue 

to know thy grief ; that man yet never knew 

the way to health, "thatdurſi not ſhew his ſere. 
Then, army” ng 1 love you. 
Cler. Swain, 

thou haſt abus'd the (rin f thi ple, 

and offered Satrifegious foul 

tothe ſweet reſt of theſe i w_ 

2 


for 


to ſee this holy carth at once divide... 


our haft wove into many a-curious warp, 
Foun | -* mana 


_ Iraqis oofqoinarlcs ld. -, 
our which as pure doth ſhew.  -_ 
in Maiden onels as the Alp a ſnow, . .. 


would pleaſe me leſs, thana black tormy day. 
the wretched Seaman toyling through. the deep, 
But whilſt this honour'd Arickoeſs youdare keep, | 
though all the that ere begotteri vere 
in the great of air, were ſetled here 
in oppoſition, I would like the tree, 
ſhake off thoſedrops of weakneſs, and be free, 
even in the arm of danger, Cor. Wouldſt thou 
' me raiſe again (fond man) from filent grave, 
thoſe ſparks that Jong age were buricd here, 
with my dead fri 
Idare got ask it, nor you mult not grant ; 


&- % £g.* 


have _ 


for my true zealous faith, ,--'G/or.. D&#'ſt thou abide | z401 wn 


old aſhes ? They, Deacelt dear,, | 


Kang 


f 


/ 4 


ftand CONE 
II he lov'd-ye,. and be fill. 

ſos ns Open (perk yes. bet aneabll Splint Fra 
ſet up hr gle men, on | 
defice and fancy from their exile,  .*: 
- to ſet them ance more ina I” " 
ſr unonngr pron rey, 1g, oo $a | 
the power of angry or Aron fall a: 
of Apteobtery  ityehl, Lain. | | 

to all affeRtion z 'us that loyalty 

ye tie unto this grave; I ſo admyre z 
and yet ther's ſomething elſe I weuld defire, 
.if you would hear me, but withal deny. 
O Pan, what an uncertain deftiny 

over all my hopes | I will retite, 

for if T longer ſtay, figs --* .- 
will lick my life up. Cer. Do, let time wear out 
what Art and Nature cannot bring abour. 

T hes, Farewel,tbouſoul of vertue, and be bleft \ 
for ever, whilſt that here 1 wretched reſt 
thus tomy ſelf; "w ant me eave to dwell 
in kenning of this Arbor ; yor ſame dell 
ore-topt with mourning ( andſad Yew _ 
ſhall be my Cabin, where 1 rue, | P 
before the Sun hath kf thisdew aniay, Y. 

oT, give quic 

armenia IN,” e, eaſe. -Exonar, 
Emter Sulen Shepherd, 
Sulex, 1donot love this wench that I ſhould meer, 
for nt*r did my unconftant eye. yet greet $24 
that beauty, were it ire ee AR 
than the new bloſſoms, whey the as 
blows gently on them, or the 
when many maiden bluſhes to our- 
ſhoot from bis early face : men 
 inſome neat form before me, * 
theleaſt love from me ; ſome pms u Toke, 


or preſent burning -- all to me in faght 


.* 
x = 


iN 


ke Fi att hep we 

are equal, be As actdacurtbevnny 21824 
virgin, doo (gg ene . qo; 
af ppeta.Fi0d 607. (weae as off, /  2t0 =d&3 
and weep, a any, mel rn» arg td: 71s 


ups F topos pe. 

my heart has been hi ſervant, - aut 1». SAI 

my paſlions are : calt her OO ns 

war phaef or rugs ways | 

maidens 10 3 lontyend ? 

this do I hal | Bleed aeking. wh Emer 
eAmar, Hail Shepherd, P-opbleſoboth thy flock dl thee, 

for being mindful of thy word-to me. 


Sul, Welcom, fair hs wn. thy loving ſwain 
vives thee eta ſame back again; 


who till this preſent hour ne*r knew that eye, 
could make me croſs mine arms, 'vr daily die '! | 

with freſh conſumings : boldly tell me then, F; | 
how ſhall we part theirfaithful loves, and when ? | 
ſhall I belie him to her, [ſhall 1 ſwear - 

his Faith is falſe, 'and beloves' every where  - 

Ile ſay he mockt her th'other day to you, w WIS 
which will by your confirming ſhewas true ; (0 972, 4 
for he is of ſo pure an honeſty,:+ * 0204 
rothink (becauſe hewilt get) none will lie 

or Uſe to him Vte ſlander Aworer | 
ne awrg on ſn el cha ye fe heat. 


cidep o fame as right Ph 
todo oftduphe meat 197''I 7 
her milling body bepros by _ : : 
xF we; te w | | 
there have I carv'd her name on x tree, 
with mine own ; to mike this ſhow 
more full of ſeeming, OR, - 


ſon pre 2a pr pm oh 
him TI have ſortedout of many 
grow 
ihe: 


to ſay he found us at our 

A rouz*d us *fore our” | 

| this toconfirm, I have wot Ay tothe boy: 
many aprety knack, and maby a toy 3. 


-noto cargll ir youre , 


t at nimble Squi the bolt; 
api of ce Kali ids 

ſoft as his own locks, or the down of 

this I have done to win: 

gh 10 double pleaſure. Diſc 
d ſwan; 

S—_ ruſtick 

even ance to (tir, awry 

his fixed love from rene wire dorfr know 

your nature, my __ etal nia ; 

therefore ſome ſtronger 


makes me five. 


ſoon as they wi vp with nom 

in the thick grove bordering upon Font hill, 

in whoſe ard fide Nanure Hea/au nel, 

and but that matchleſs fpring wh bich Poets know, 

was ne'r thelike to this : 

about the fides, all herbs if Withes fe, 

all implesgood for Medicine or Abuſe ; 

all ſweets that crown the izl d 

with all Fe cole}, rhere he Moor of May 

is ever ng ano green, 

vers ages canih nar ſee 

| e Autumn, or cold Winters hand, 

me t and vertue is the tand 

about this fountain, mn aro ag 
Lind” lf 


by Ra i, $25.5 
=_ ms - 


ch doth ive Co 
RT  rictenight gon 


+ - 


® - . The faihſwl phe, 
Je ethe chan ciltng chem three x aflecp, | 
before | truſted them into this 
All this ſhe ſhew'd me, and did ae prove , 
this ſecret cf her Act, if croft in love; . X 
Tie this attempt # now, Shepherd, I have here 
all her preſcriptions, ke aaa I 
keg. bet gory Sy chan 
you y 
ni Geſntats, hey Fe 
and bid the water raiſe me Amore: ;.__. 
which being done, leave me to ax} alfie, 
nent neg 


I Lg return _ 


iqikmeepy mph mm 7k, 


— And if | fit thee net,then fitnot me : | 
es pea c46e 1/5 power to ſee, Extunt, 


ag Here will I ay, f for this the covert is 


— Clee ; do not mils, 

ey'd virgin ; come,O come,my fair ; 
—_ d withiear, nor let cold care 
of honour Ray thee from the arm, 


who would as hard be won to offer harm 
to thy chali thoughts, as whiteneſs from the day, 
of yon great round to move another way 

| My language ſhall be honeſt, full of * Cath, 

my flames as ſmooth and ſpotleſs as my youth : 

relllacremenintaty | 

whoſe eafie current may at length be brought - 

toalooſe vaſineſs. OPS: 7. 
, *Tis her voice, 

and I muſt anſwer; Cloe |. ror 

I a 

our ive ! my veins 

enema yy Ways 

ryQjonay ru rapes. abd ay © 

thoſe, mutinous defires that ee would g 00 

be en arts denat wilder ſhow 


tf 


£ 


nn IS 


- 


Daph. There ſounds that bleſſed OY $10.00) 
and 1 will meet it: x nt | "Bunty Mk, 
this is ſome Shepherd}: ſure Tagramate': el Mvvilsd 17, $1510 
age amo Fm hang wy I'will tecire; - XC (6 rf 
to give my ſelf more knowledge.- :: : {lex. Oh 
CT er ame, oh, 
Alex% ong free, L329 $ 2k 
calls upon Clee. See, mine arms ar6Full-' $2SC 5£ iow pi 
of entertainment, ready for to 3508 ibid 1212 
mo progeny bath bang! HO BTED 


Hyman or pp tb 57=—n_ 


I maſt not leave unſ, theſe 32s 20 
quench or my burning uf I cots;tinkiad:** wit Mens; 


. arts bi vor op gain mar we ſomuch 
char] I may credit this for truth, and q 


believe mine eyes ? oa} fray kak; £ 
her yet untainted, and-thieſe fightoburbald - | 
illufion ? Sure, ſuch fancies oft have'bern.'! 
ſent to abuſe true love, ©and yet are ſtan, /! - _ 
Re en on '\ 
But be they far from'tne with their fond terrour « © - 
I am reſolv'd my Clor'yet istrue, © ' : . Che within, 
Cloe, hark, Clee : Sure this yoiceis new, 1 7 > 


whoſe ſhrilneſs, like the fi of a bell, 34 
tells me it is a wontt1'* *Cloe, 

EY again, - Clee within Here, 
Oh what a grief is thisto beſo neer, 


and not encounter | \ Exter Clee. 
Cle, Shepherd, ' weare met : 

wes doom =_ the covert, leſt = _ 

which falls like lazy miſts upon t 

ſoke throngh your R Faireft, are you found ? 

How mt wandred "> that Nc ; 

of this good night is periſh'd? Oh my heart! 

how have I long*d to nleet ye, how to kiſs : #r2:d 0394 

thoſe lilly _ how —_—— 1 Eelide 
that 


& — Theabhfltinghindſic 
that charmi Fenn put org niclnd nad 
of him that drinks your language ! but I teat} 111k 1p ns 


I] am too mach ungannes. [$8 tob rude, 1015261 aaull 
and almoRt grown laſciviqugs /$6/intouds; >| : 7; :-10 Hivy | bas 
theſe hot behaviours ; where raged ofifanyey;: ci ;- il? So! 21 2ids 
honour and modeſty, SVEN Tarhey tt of [i 2nd poem oc 
once caurlt as one Fair fiſter nap. Iz 9X00 3151 you 2419 02 
- war poor whey luton ay oh Por Halo? worlt wo 
ould ra ve tengred a; believes ot hh, 
here dwells a better tempy+.4; otra 92 a9 noqu out 
then, ever kindeft, that my WtG@knts ji; <r 15omuet 17s 1 
ſeaſons ſo much of 6 Jammer | 
bod li _—_—_— tlonrg td gritty 
to your iyeet hv ard chedeſiy,.[/ | 17917 {7600 
Indeed Ill not ack ils hi] 
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deſerved favours, that deny W-take -ic!; 12 45. 1! 1 
when they are offert#eetys -DvI, wake -/:; - | 
to ſee a man of his youth, yearvy aud feature, --- 

and ſach d-vbe «s.ve call goodly creature, . - 

thus backward ; What a world ef precious Arc 


Mey oy ny to make him do his part? | | 
But I will him off, that darennet-hald ;. 
let men that hope to be belov'd be bold, 
Daphnis, 1 do deſire, 'inoe-we aremnet 
upon one take, to give aflurance nomy 

by interchange of hands andihoty vow, 
never to break again : walk you'that way 
whileſt I in zealous meditation fitey = 


Py 


meet : when we both have'ended*/ | Jace + ” 
c the | 
SS En 
an W blown me bind. *0t1,-00%. 
irons neo muy bi 


it ſands within yon bottom, FACY Be -Deg, 
an; And Ill et tre eve mae the 
that dare 1 hope Ow 


great Pan,for Syrinx le bid ipeed cur pho - Bios Chee, 


of blaſſed hems, | 
I do ray ems) CE &'"s e 
I turn thy head into the Eaſt” <7 - ork pri 


and thy feet into heweh:”” 
thy left arm to the South pur forth, och, 
and thy right aetothe North's” © 


I take thy myo 
in this deep I 


andi _ =—_- ori 4 
I let thee ſlide fring, 
Take this maid,thouy ns My 


to thy bottoms 

in thy water pure 6nd hoes, 

by thy leave 1 dip her feet ; 

thus I let her lower yet, ©* 

that her anckles may be wet; 

yet down lower, let her knee " 
in thy waters waſhed be ; 

there Rlop ; Ply away , 

A loves the day, 


Ra | » . K j Ch 
« 4 "—*. a. *7 , 
1 100 Viet 
E'z Truth © et 
be : 


Theft pthc 
Truth that hath but cne face, :; 
thus | charm thee from f vel | 221 "Y 


let ie Maile _—_ YL oc Shagrntc 
with this holy Nyater Wer) $4 \bx » bas 4 ta : $1 : L 91 
TW 11,95 


totheſhape of Amore: ba%. 51d (3 
Cyatbia workthou with m 
thus Ira th6& frbeFroln fi 


\1-; mares t 


- Amar. Speak Shepher 
gekris t; 1" 1 od 


. of haſt thou miſt any 


for want of which, any MO M lihoweq 


may make our praRiſes diſc 
Sul,By yonder Moon, | Kors 


* be Fn 2 ” er 
119137 2030. 


rboſe breath hath thus tra Frogs hang, 
let thee clown dry, and pluckt thee ip thus Es at 


T ſhould my ſelf take thee for Amore; 


thou art in cloaths, in feature, voice, , and bug, pron _ $47 


ſo like, that ſenſe cannot Yifti nguidh you. 

Ama, Then this deceit, which cannot crofied bs, 
at once ſhall loſe her him, and gain thee me. 
Hither ſhe needs muſt come {w_— 
and ſure his nature never was ſo 

to bida virgin meet him in the yo 
when night and fear are up, biifun 6 

*rwas his part to c6ine firſt : being'come, I'le EL 
my conſtant love made me come firſt, ſ, and ay q. 
then I will lead him further to the grove 3 iy 
but Ray you here, andif his own true Love ., _. 
ſhall ſeek him here, ſet her in ſome yerong path, 
which ſay, her Lover lately troden bath ; 
Ile not be far from hence 4 if need there be, 
here is another charm , whoſe power will free 
the dazled ſenſe, read by the Moons, beams clear, 


ang in my own true ſhape make me appear, Enter Pers, | 


Swull, Stand 


Swll, Stand - here's Pers _ conftant 3s 
. © s Peregot,: whole Coi _ 
—_ behold her in whoſe ? 5 ermnn es Seuee 

| Per, This the place (fair ) the hour 

1s yet ſcarce come. Here every Sylvan povier 

d&lights to be,about yon ſacred well, 

which they bave blett with many a powerful ſpell ; 

for never traveller in dead of night, IS 

nor firayed beaſts havefaln in, but when fight 

hath fail*d them, then their right way they have" found 

* by help of them, ſo holy is the ground ; "ol 

but I will farther ſeck, left Amorer 

ould be firſt come, and ſo tray long unmer, 

My Amoret, Amoret, Exit, eAmar, Peri got, 
Per, My Love, Amar. 1 come my Love, © . Ext, 
Sull, Now ſhe hatt#got 

her own defires, and I ſhall gainer be 

of my'tong lookt for as well as ſhe. 

How bris t the Moon ſhines here, as if ſhe trove 
to ſhew her glory in this little grove, Emer Amoret. 
to ſome new loved ſhepherd, Yonder is 
another Amore, W here differs this 
from that ? but that ſhe Periget hath met, 
I ſhculd have tane this for the counterfeit : 
Herbs, woods, and ſprings, the power that in you lies, 
if mortal men could know your properties! 
Amo, Me thinks it is not night I haveno fear, 
wilking this wood, of Lion, or the Bear, 
whoſe names at other times haye made me quake,” 
when any Shepherdeſs in her tale ſpake _,  * 
of ſome of them, that underneath a wood - 
have torn true Lovers that together food, 
Me thinks there are no Goblins, and mens talk, 
that in theſe woods the nimble Fairies walk, 
are fables ; ſuch a irong heart have got, 
becauſe I come to meet with Perigor, | 
My Periget, who's that, my Peregot ? al 
Sal. Fair maid, Ame, Ay me} thou artnot Periger, 
Swll. PutI can tell ye news of Periger : 
An hour together under yonder tree ' 
he ſate with wreathed arms and call*d en thee, 


30 Ni ſed parae 
al OP longy!. 
then ſtarting up, ; 
leſt thou hadſt milt-thy way : were op, 
he could not yet have, born: higo ous-of # 
Amor. Thanks,gentle Sbepliesd,. 
that made me fcartul L bad. lo. norm rh 
as falt as <4 007 hp (ha cannck be 
weary Wit will, Carry,me, 
Ne ſeek: Mm. and far thy, couttefie 


baſbeers 4d ff 1*® 


. 
, 
” 
* 
24 # - #4 


pray Pan thy love may ever fallow: thee. Hb Exit. < 
Sul. How bright (he was, haw lovel ydid he "TSS 
was it not pity to.dgceive; ber ſo? © 


ſhe pluckt her garments up,, and tript aways 
and with a Virgio-ipnoccace did pray 
For me that perjur'd her. Whild ths (he was here, 
methought the beams of light that didf appear | 
were ſhot from her ; mg thought the Mann gpuanooe, 
but what it had fr: : ſhe wasalane | 
with,me, if then preſence did-fo.move, 
why did not I aflay to win herlove? 
ſhe would not ſure have + ——— 3 | 
women love only oppoxtuni | d x 
and not the man ; Pi he baddany'd,, 
alone, 1 might. havefore'd her-to-haue try. 
who had been fironger:. &- vain fool, tolet: 
ſuch bleſt occabon-paſs ;; Viefallow- yer: 
my blood is up, I cannat.nowfarbear.; 1 Far Ahn Cl 
I come,ſweet eAmgrrs.. Soft, whis heje ? 6 3.23090 9: 41 
A pair of Lovers ? He (hall yield herime >... 
now luft is up, alike all-women be. | 
Alex, Where ſhall wereſt > batdor the laps of mes, 
Cl:e, I know erethis would weary be. $5 bo 
Clee. Alexic, let-usreſt here,. iftheplace: , .- |... . 
Cn OE OS NAIINNN. RES -. -obbd-one 
of every erd - for T undertiood, 4 os 
this night a number are about the wood : 
then let.us.ebooſe ſome place, mbereut of fight F:: 
we freely may enioy our ſtoln delight, \\.s 
Alex. 10d 0m Hy mhera ma all chend, 
a — way, lies hezcy "tis. ballowed gtauod ;,, | 


rhe fabiutt 3 
no maid ſeeks here her firayed Com, ot Shtep, 
Fairies,and Fayns, and Satyrs do ure f 
then careleſſely reft here, and clip and kiſs, 
alleoofer mules tmils, _— 
oe, Thea lie by me, the ſooner we bevitd, © 
the longer ere the doy didcry cur fla | 
Sall, Forbear to touch my Love, ot by you Rae, 
te gene pore tha ehens ret name, ; 


her to diſhonour, thou ſhalt buried be, © 
Alex. 1f Pan himſelf ſhould come but of the lawns, 

with all his troops of Satyrs and of Famtis, 

and bid me leave, I ſwez by ker Wo ufc, 

a greater oath than thine, Iwouldt1ot ti 
Smll. Thich froth the tafd earth never (att thou thove, | 

but loſe at one firoke both thy life and oye. | 
Clee, Hold gentle ſhepherd __ Faittft (hepherdelk, 

come you with me , I do not love ye tefs 

than that fond man, q———- 

from me,of more deſert. Alex. Oyet farbear 

bo i Oo nn gre ee TE | 

y i 3; 

The enttrs, height iy; a fly, 
Sat, Now A the Moondothrutethetky 

and the ſtars, whoſe feeble 

ated probe cope tothe n1 » 

are up, 

to ak | urn whiltt A he 

in a corner of the wood, 

my wore get x 

ancing,mufick, utid a 

on ry pe 

where he gives andy Be 

ſweeter than Gebeeat 

the leaves ; Grapes, Berries of the beft 

I never ſaw ſo great-a feaſt, 

But to my charge: heremt1Riy, 

to ſee what mortals loſe I”. | | 


and by a falſe fire,ſeettimg bright 
ee in err thigh 


nts darn STOR - =o wo Sick Ston 33] hed 
Ee Fare wi, yt ery ec NY = 
wildly ancing OY ny , ' 6b $01 
and will pinch him to the boric, / | \, 
till bis lultful r ts be gone. _ 
eAlex. O death! Sat, Back again Wn —_ 
ob ynaragby _— ſpell, | 
o er "T 
by the wes ths Well 
by the glimmering Moon beams bright, | 
ſpeak again, thou mortal wight, - | 
Alex. OL..c) £ , Sat, } hoe Ne oath wortal lies "me 
go ground. ariſe,  .-:; +, 4 
oht is-almoſt dead ; 
a rou his wounds have bled, 
and his + cloaths foul'd with his Thos f 
to my Goddels in the wood 
will I lead him, whoſe hands pure. .., .. 6 
will help this mortal wight to cure w ms { rd 
Clee. Since I.beheld. yon ſhagey man, my. breaſt , 
—— each buſh, me thinks, Rb py 2, 
yrs "ag | THEIETD 
gta /rrapdens/ ſhepherd, knew.I where : , -, .1.. . .... 
for from one cauſe of fear I am a ee an 919 GU 21 
it is impoſſible toraviſh me, . orgs Slow 
I am ſowilling. Here upon this ground | | Ce 
I left my Love all bloody with his wound ; 
yet till that fearful ſhape made me be gone, | 
Ne bo I furniſht was of one ;, _.. my 
bur now both lofi : «Flexs, ſpeak or move,.... :...:, 1. 
If thou haſt any life, nk 0 OY bo, | = 
Her dead, o ſe ith ile migh ; 
from for fear of that il 
Ther "— 


> (2 ——_ Fr 


—u where art thou that ſtruck*ft my 
ing me thy ſelf in change, and then Ile ſay, 
hs haſt ſome juſtice. 1 will make thee trim | 
with flowers and garlands that were meant for him ; "wy 
as . , c 


| edu: - 
ws thee round with both mine arms, as fat - 
CE A Rane 
but thou art What ts1eft for me? 
Ile run to Dephi tithe rote 
who I did mean to mock; DoGeN FOE fin 
GRIT bold; p-byndwrntrkn 
Ile try him; his heart, marco 
perhaps muy teach him her 


Sull, This was + *y hy OTE 
mixt with the borrour of my deed, and n 
that ſhap'd theſe fears, and dem rich 
and loſe my beauteous hardly prey. 
Speths e Shepherdeſs, I am afone, 

love for-love : but ſhe is gone 
_ me, that having Gruck her Lover dead, 
for ſilly fear left her , and fled, © 
And ſee, the wounded body is remov'd 
by herof whom it jar fo well —_— 

Perigot and Amarillis ; } D Amoret. 

- Hu che fc Fancies'tnuſt be — #"V 4 
I mnſt he cloſe. Here'comes y ers 
with ſubtil Amvarilis inthe rUhins bs uo, 
of Amorer, Pray Love he may not Wa 
Amar, Beloved Ptriget; ſhew me ſome ou 
where I may rett m weak with the 6 
of thee, arhout Tb Ber atleaſt. 

Per, Beſhrew my tard e Here ſhalt thoa tet 
upon this holy bank, n6 deadly Snake - - 
upon this turf her ſelf in folds doth make, 

Here is'no poyſon for the-Toad to feed : - / 
Here boldly ſpread thy-hands, no venom'd weed 
dares bliſter them, no ſlimy Snail dare creep 
over thy face when thou art faſt aſleep 
here never durſt the babling Cuckow rock 
no flough of falling Star did ever hit 

this bank ; let thisthy Cabin be, 
this other ſet with Violets for me, 


11 


y 0 


Amar, Thou do'\t notiove'me, Perigot, Per. Fait maid, | 


yayanny'" love to hear it often ſaid; 
F 


you do not doubt,” = Amvar, Believe me, but I do, 
Per, What, ſhall we now begin again to wooe ? 
*tis the bett way tomake your Loy laſt; 2112s. to 
to play with him, when you have caught him faſt. . ( [1 
Amar, By Pan I ſwear, 1 loved Perignty 
and by yon Moon, I think thou lov ane not, 
Per. By Pan I ſear, and if Ifalſly wear, 
let him not guard my flocks, let Foxes tear 
= jenna gk "=p 
fall on the reft, a Kot among my | $ =: 
] love thee better then the carefull Ewe: 
the new-yean'd Lamb that is af her own hue ; 
I dote upen thee more then the young Lamb 
doth onthe bag that feeds him from his dam, | 
Were there a ſort of Walves:got in,my fald, a” 
* andoneran after thee, both and old 
ſhould be deveur'd, \ndit thould be my trife 
to ſave thee, whom 1 love above my life, 
Amar, How ſhall I truſt thee, when 1 ſee thee chooſe 
another bed, and do'f my fide refuſe ? 
' Per, *Twas onely that the chaſte thoughts might be ſhewn 
*twixt thee and me, although we were alone, Y 
Amar, Come, Periget will hew his power, that he 
can make his eAmoret, though ſhe weary be, 
riſe nimbly from her couch, , and come to his, 
Here, take thy Amvoret, embrace and kiſs. , - 
Per.,What means my Love? - Amar.To do as Lovers (ſhou'd, 
that are to be enjoy'd, not.to be wood. 
There's ne'r a Shepherdeſs in all the plain 
can kiſs thee with more Art ; there's none can feign : 
more wanton tricks, Fer, Forbear,. dear ſoul, to try 
whether my heart be pure: Ile rather die, 
then nouriſh one thought to diſhanour thee. 
Amar, Still think thou ſuch a thing as Chaſtity 
is among women ? Periger, there*s none 
that with her Love is in a wood alane, 
and would come home a maid ; be-not abus'd 
with thy fond firlt belief, let time be us'd: 
"Why do/ftthouriſe > . ' Per, My true heart thou haſt ſlain, 
Amar, Faith, Periget, He pluck thee down again. FE 
| ex, Let 


ws” 


Per, Let go, thou Serpent, that into-my breft” © © -- * 
haſt with thy cunning div'd z artnot in jets © | 
Ama. Love, lie down, Per, Since this I live toſee, 
ſome bitter North-wind blaſt my flocks and me. 
eAma, You were you tov'd, yet will not do my wilt. 
Pry, O be as thou wer't once, Ile love thee fill, 
> Ams, 1 am till as I was, and all my kind, 
though other ſhews we have poor men to blind. 
- Per, Then here I endall love ; and left my vain 


bebe the rhe rey 

m iſ-led, 

lend my life, ay ood bean thy head 
eAms, Q hold thy hands, be eAmoret doth cry. 
Per. Thou counſell'Rt well, eAmeres (hall die, 


that is the cauſe of my eternal ſmart, He runs after her. 
e/fma, O hold. "Per. This Reel ſhall pierce thy lufiful heart. 


The Smllen Shepherd ont, and nwcharme bev, 
Sul. Up and down 6-2 

I crew the herds to purge the air : | 

let your Qdour drive hence 

or 9 gt 1 SPIES 

alters ſhapes, andmecksthe fight, 


thusTeharge ye toundo- 
| all before Hroughtyet: 
let her flie, tet her ſcape, 
give again her own ſhape, _ 
" , Emer Amarillis i» brown ſhape, hee ti 
eAmar, Forbear,thou -_ ſwain, thou doſt miſtake, 
ſhe whom thou follow'dſt fled into the brake; | 
and as I croſt the way, I met thy wrath, . 
the only fear of which near qe i - 
Per, Pardon,fair Shepher my rage and night 
| were both upon me, and beguil'd my fight ; 
but far be it from me toſpill the blood 
of harmleſs maids that wander in the wood, Exit, ems. 
Enter «Amoret, 
eAmo, Many a weary npiad naps 
poor hopeleſs eAmorrt twice tr n ha 
P 2 


LF I 


The Py clphnd 
to ſeek ber Perigee; yet cannot hear- © + 11 
his voice ; my Periget, ſhe loyes thee dear ..... 
that cals. | * Per, See yonder where ſhe is, - howfair .: 
ſhe ſhews, and yet her breath infeQs the Air. | 7 ::;, 
«Amo. My, Perigot, © Per, Heee, pg Hippy: 
Per, Hapleſs firſt: - -- . | 
itlights on thee, the next blow is the wot. 14 25 14 od 
Amo, Stay Percget, my Love; -thowart unguE: - | 
P #\ Da is the bel baaxnly _ on Sos Per, 
S ow tNe1r rOV Con; 1i0T t ivilsd] 
Ile throw her in the Fount; left being $909k. 1! :;-.; 251 we £2313 
by ſom2 night traveller, whoſe. honet- ©e- 1! 1m til 100 {10s 
may help to cure her, . Shepherdeſs prepare || \/ ©» | 
your ſelf todie; - - Ams, No mercy Ido crave, :: 
thou canſt notgive'2 worſe bloychan haven: 2+ > 1: - £11 
tell-him that'gave me this, wholov'd'hiotoo,. ' ls. 
he truck my ſoul, and not my body throu al 
Tell him when Lam dead, my foul ſhall 
at peace, if he but think he injur'd me, --_ 
Sul, Inthis Fount be thy graye ;. thou wert not meant 


ſure for a woman, thou art ſo innocent..;- - - y/ . * flangobey inte . 
She cannot ſcape, for underneath the the ground,: Je Elke Feb. 

in a long hollow the clear { {pring is bound, 4, 

til} on yon fide where the Mory' $ Sun deth ha 

the irugling water breaks out in a Brook. Exn, 


T he God of the River riſeth with Amoret in bis arms. 
God. What powerful charms my firgams do bring ,- 

back again unto their ſpring, | | 
with ſuch force, that-l, therr-god,... |//; oe; | 
three tienes firiking with my Rod, "AX 
could not keep them-in their ranks ? 
my Fiſhes ſhoot into the banks, . 
there's not one that ſtaies and- feeds, 
all have hid them in the weeds. , 
Here's a mortal almoſt dead, -: 
faln into my River head, 
hallowed ſo with many a ſpell, 
that till now none ever fell, 
'Tis a female young and cleas,. 


The faithful Shepberdeſs, 
Caſt in by ſome Raviſher. | 
See upon her breaſt a wound, .  '* 
on which there is no plaiſter bound. © 
Yet ſhe's warm, her pulſes beat, 
"tis a fign of life and heat, 
If thou be'ſt a Virgin pure, 
I can one or ees 
take a drop ints thy wound 
from my watry locks, more round 
than Orient Pearl, and far more pure 
than unchaRt fleſh may endure. 
See ſhe pants, and from her fleſh 
the warm blood guſheth out afreſh. 
She 18 an unpolluted maid ; | 
1 muſt have this bleeding Raid, Thy 97 +1352 0s 
From my bank I pluck this flower © * + + +4 647, 
with holy hand, whoſe vertuous power'” Je 
is at once to heal and diaw, SITTICS} 
The blood returns, I never.ſaw 
afairer Mortal, Now doth break | 
her deadly ſlumber : 'Virgin ſpeak. - do 
Ame, "Who hath reſtor'd my ſenſe, given not breath 
and brought me* back out ifrbe arms ef death 9. 
God, 7 have heal'd thy wounch. Amo; Ayme tr 
God, Fear not him that ſuccour'd thee : - 
T am this Fountains god/;: below, Tm | 
my waters to a River grow” o flirO y1ad yd} extbiu 
and otmixt theo batiks with Okiers ſet; ; 01:19 broad rs 
that only proſper in thewet, 
through the Meadows do they glide, er52] 218 2dr cr ve 
wheeling fill on every fide, _. ; 20 vol. 
ſometimes winding round about, | iy | 
to find the eveneſt channel out, © anon at 
And if thou wilt go with me, 7 515015 nt 0p oo tn Pl 
leaving mortal company, . | +41 25;-2d ba: 
age ar prone ws I, ' worm f-0! 3t'em 
free from harm as well as]: | Iv | 
I will give thee for thy food, i: 2] df gin vd1 ! 
no Fiſh that uſeth in the mud ; At mT hos oantd ga c0 
but Trout and Pike that love tofivim -:- {> frag. 917i 4 0 


yp the fubj phdſ. 
where the gravel from the brim : 
through the pure ſtreams maybe ſeem: 
orient Pearl, fit for a Queenz - ,-(! 12411514 1 
will 1 give thy love to win, >0 2xil! 
and a ſhell to keep them in : to 
not a Fiſh in all my Brook a 4 F 
that ſhall diſobey thy look; 
but when thou milt, come liding by. 
and from thy white band take a fly. 
And to make thee underſtand, 
how I- can my waves command, 3 
they ſhall buble whilſt | fing 
ſweeter than the filver ſpring... 
The Song. The” 
Do not fear to put thy feet ; Mrs 
Naked in the River fwees'z i! | + | | [ 
Think not Leach, ow Newt, or Toad, | 
Will bite thy foot, when thou haſt trode ;, 
Nor let bo water riſing boy 
As thou wad'ſ} in, ps. Þ or , 
And ſob, but ever love with ne," 4 tt 1. 
- And nes 4'wave ſhall trouble thee. [7 8 
eAms, Immortal power,/ that rul'ft this holy fead, - 
I know my ſelf unworthy to be woo'd 
by thee a god : for ere this, but for thee, 
I ſhould have ſhewn my weak Mortality: 
beſides, by hely Oath betwixt us twamn, | 
I am betroth'd unto a Shepherd fwaing, © / rin” 
whoſe comly face, 1 know, the gods above: l 
may 'make"me leaye to ſee, "but Retitoin: 
God, May he prove to thee as true.” + 
Faireſt Virgin, now adicu ; 
I muſt make my waters fly, 
* leſt they leave their Channels dry, 7 | 
and beaſts that come unto the ſpring, + ++ | [| 
miſs their mornings watering ; | 
which I would not; for of late, 
p the neighbour ſate 
——— from the fold, _ : 1: 
notre Lambs of three weeks old 


offered 
& 


Thv fakbfull Shepherdeſe. 
offered to my Deity ; mn 20d; 
for which,thus year they fhall befree | 
from raging floods, that as they paſs, 
leave their gravel in the graſs : 
nor ſhall their meads be. over flown, 
when theic graſs is newly mow'n. 
Amo. For thy kindneſs to me ſhown, 
never from thy banks be blown | 
any tree with windy force, Wo 29/3i 33 
crolsthy ſtreams, to ſtop thy courſe : 
may no beaſt that comes'to drink, | 
with his horns caft down thy brink ; 
may none that for thy fiſh do look, 
cut thy banks to damthy brook ; - 
bare foot may no neighbour wade, | 
in thy cool ſtreams, wife nor maid , 
when the ſpawns en ſtones do/lie, - 
to waſh their H andſpoil the frie, = 
God. Thanks, Virgin, Imuſt down again, 
thy wound will put thee to no pain: - 
wonder not ſo ſoon *tis gotne 3 : 
a holy hand was laid upon. Exu, 
pn And 1 unhappy barn to be, 
muſt follow him that flies from me. 


——_— 


Aus quartus, Scena prima. 


FRE Log ; 

' Per, Sheiguntrue, .unconſtant, and unkind; 
ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone; blow bigh thou North-welt yind, 
rao 0g never (ny > ye Trees 
that dare oppoſe thy raging fury, : 
cheir fire Crnmdtion, FR into the earth, 
and ſhake the world, as at the moofirous birth 
of ſomenew Peodigy; whilſt I conſtant Rand, - 
holding this truſty Boar-ſpear in my hand, 
and falling thus upon it. un 

Emer Amarillis runmug. 
Amar. Stay thy dead-doing hand, than art to0 bot _ 


Win ty fl; belider magorindy Swain *; | 

if iithat thoudiet, not all the tree 

the heavy clouds ſend down, : oremamopwnge Al ' 

that foul unmanly guilt the world will lay | 

upon thee. Yetthy love untainted Rands+” / cen il 

believe me, ſhe is conſtant, not therfands : :/ © 

' can be ſo hardly numbred a ſhe wont 

I do not trifle, Shepherd; by the Moong 

and all thoſe lefſer lights our eyes doview, bet ve 19 9993 Yi 
all that I told thee, Per1got, | 18:TUC - | 211353!} 46:1 21079 


Then be a free man, put aWa M2210 3567 NF9 »1 O00. 

and will to die; ſmooth gently wp thatfair” 5 1 7 

dejeced forehead : be as when thoſe © | 

took the firft heat, Per, Alas, he dies | 

that would believe, but cannot ; *tisnot well -*: | 11m .301 5:17 
ye keep me thus from dying, hereto dwelLic +1) 12340 m4 

Nic many worſe companions :- but, @h'death, / $3 321. 

I am not yet enamour*d.of this breath' Ports 2a 01 

ſo much, but I dareleave it; *cis not pain AZIEGY 0D » 

in forcing of a wound, norafter gain : 7 [ts bovnvr Yau 

of many daies, can hold me from mpwilft 5-51 709 79b 00 7 

*tis not my ſelf, -but «Fmorer, bids kill,” it! 17 (11ht yiod + 
Ama, Stay but vw: ecxonr—prertmony bat .nunÞ 

iy 00 gs. 940 wall Tut 

of Arne e ty as 7 

my turn? 49 » 

her very figure, Ge Robe the 4 | 

with tawny Hy and the hook —_ ; 

of thine own Carving, poppin = WEL 

wrought underneath with many a curigus fret,” ET 

the Prins Roſe Chaplet, taudry-lace and Ri 

thou gaveſt her for h by oem fot ting 

elſe that ſhe wears a = 

the firſt felt roke, of th —_ "_ OR 
Per, 1 am contented, HER oY | | 

to give it entertainment, for the ſcope” , 

of one poor hour ; go; you ſhall find me next ' 

under yon ſhady Beech, even thus perplext, 

and thus belieying. «Aa. Bind before Ig, 

thy ſoul by Pan unto me, Hot to do” 


harm 


ell my return, 
Per, By Pan, and by the firife 
he had with Phahwo for 


The fuubjal Shepkeniſs\ 


Harm ce outragious Wrong upon thy life, 


mien Old jd pes Oar os 


I mill not, 


| ory 7 
a X al 4 


thr Rill ſilence of thenicht, _ . 
aft te go-momulgh 


ocfpoopt= rg 


, many «Thick hav pa 
near Sang} deny ms, | 


hope okra rhe 


en the tender ſpray : nor creeps fee 
that hardy rc rb poteradenk; oh, 


but if I be under (ail, 

flying faſter than the wind, 
leaving all the clouds behind * 
but doth hide her tender head- * © 
in ſome hollow tree or bed 
of ſeeded Nettles : not a Hare * * 
an on 2,5 


footing, nor a wiſh ' 
270) ſudden, nor a fiſh 


eas, 
leaving neither print xy 0 
then I, when nimbly on the groun4 
I meaſure many a league an hour : 
But behold the happy power, ' 
- thatmuſteaſe me of my 
and by holy hand enlarge 
the ſcul of this ſad man, that yet 
lies faſt bound in deadly fit ; 


berven andgreat Pas ſuccour K's 5; 


Hal thou beauty of the bower, 


bers. 
7 1? 5 = 
. 


whiter 


of my Maſter, let me crave teak 
thy vertuous help to keep from Graye. - 


this poor Mortal that here lies, - + 4 { 

waiting when the ant 5.214137 [} } 1 

will undo his thred of fg; 

View the wound by cruel knife 43, 
trencht into him, | 


Clor, What art thou Eaſt tht agony, 
and with thy feared name of death affri 


D S. | J1IOf 
my tender ears ? ſpeak me thy nag, add.w1l ED ; | 
Sat. > 01009 ge *F- Sendo ach we) 
your lap with early fruit, and will, ® 


when I hap to gather more, 
bring ye better, and more ſore, | £57 HH 
Yet I come not empty now ; baht, cu TDs 
ſee a bloſſome fromthe bough 5 2: 
but beſhrew his heart that pull'd it, 
and his perfe& fight that cull*d iy, _ 
from the other ſpringing blooms ; - 
for a ſweeter youth the Grooms 
cannot ſhew me, nor the Downs, 
nor the many neighbouring Towns. 
Low in yonder glade I found him, 
hither have T brought lin fleeing 

i T brought him ſleeping - | 
in a trance, eb cecing.” --1+ EIN 
in remembrance ſuch youth may * I oe 
ſpring and periſh in a day. don det Is, 

Cler. Satyre, they wrong thee, that do tetin thes rudo.; 
hough thou beeſt outward rough and tawny hu'd, | 
thy manners are as gentle and ag fair _ 
as his, who brags bimſelf born onely, heir 
to all Humanity. Let me ſee the wound ; 
this herb will flay the current, being baund 
faſt to the orifice ; and this reſtrain = 
ulcers, and ſwellings, and ſuch inward pain 
” ws rr yore into the ſore ; 

is to draw out ſuch putrifying gore: _ | 
a inward falls, MY 


ah Heaven {tte on fag vr 


hold  iogmby lg coarl yg wil 


water of a vertuous (pt 
on his temples ; rok NR ; HU? 2. 
to the moon beams, inet barn thre, 5 be, 
' thacthel ſoul may'draw © 
from his great ecliple, © Satyr, Ifaw 
his eye-lids moving, © - Cler, Gire him breath, 
all the danger of cold-denth: | 
now is vaniſht ; with this Plaiſter © 
and this union, do I maſter + 
all the feſtred ill that ma 
give him grief another day 

Saryr. See he gathers up ki ſprght, 
and LR DAGIING bez. 


how the ol xr) runs to the vein, £ 
that earſt was empty! Alex, Onyinns 
my deareſt, deareſt (Joe, O the (mart 
runs through my fide : I feel ſome pane fn 
paſs throngh my bowels, ſharper 
of Scer pron. 
Pan preſerve me, whit tre you ? 
Ds not hurt me, I 2m true * 
Tomy Coe, I ſhe fe, 
And leaye me to this deſtiny ; 
There tht ftands, WdWwill noted G10 
Her ſmooth white hand t6 help her fried & e 
But I am much miſtaken, for that Face + * 
Bears more Auſterity, and modett grace, 
Mrre reproving and mire awe, 
Then theſe eyes yet ever ſaw - * 
In my Cle, Oh my pain 
Eagerly renews ag11n. 
Give me your pc for bis ſake you love beſt, 
Clor. Sheph wa thou canſt not poſhbly take reſt, 
till thou haſt 1iid afide all hearts defires, | 
proyoking thoughts that ſtir up luſty fires,- | ''. * - 
cotptnerce with wknron eyes, Aral blood, and will ' 


£ 
#7 £0 


| t execute, eſe muſt be puy'l, wal 
_ theveingrow whiter ; then repent, and pray. | 
great Pas to keep you from the like decoy; 31 


and I ſhall undertake your cure with eaſe ; oy . 


till when, this vertuous Plaiſter will diſpleaſe . 


_ tender fides ; give ge-your hand and on 
p or <a Satyreg for Wa. 
are 


. Sat 'Tis no matter, roo are | ') 403 © 
Mathis muſt leave your woding, : 'P, 
though there be a Joy in-doing, -_{1-,q  ., ,, 
yet it brings much grief behind it,  ..., 

they beſt feel it, that do find it, 


Alex. Sure-L have loſt anaed blood. : = # 


Cler, Come bring him.in, ill wed bio... ) | 


When you are well, take heed you- luſt no more. | 
Sar. Shepherd, tee mh AIG >. 
by my head *twere better miſſing, ;- , -,41 2 :/1.1 
Brighteſt, if there be cemaining 

any ſervice, without feigning |. ( 

Ivvill doit ; werg'T ſet -:; ., - 


to ch th nimble yin gt 4 215y of ve ; 


ſhadows gliding on the 

or to teal from the po | 
of Fayries, all her _ | 
I would do it, ſo much duty 

do I owe thoſe precious.Eyes. |, 

Chor. Ichank then, bonen Capes ; PFa Cries | 
of any othexithat he hurt or ill}. +; 1 fe 1 
draw thee unto them, prithee do thy will -,. | 
to _ them hither, - 

Satyr. I will, and when the, eater. 
ſerves toangle in the brook, - , a 
I will bring a filver hook, if HY,” oth 9 
with aline of fineſt (ilk, = 
and arod as white' as milk, 
to deceive the little fiſh : 


liy: 5:08 


Emer 


_ of eny untimely fall. 


of new Imaginations riſe and fall : __. 


I am content to feel it ;. but I tell 
thee,Shepherd, -and theſe luſty weods ſhall hear, 
forſaken eAweretis yetas clear | .. 

ef any ſtranger fire, as lieaven is / : 
from foul corruption,, or the deep Abyſs 
from light and happineſs ; and thou maiſt know. 
all this for truth, and how that fatal blow 
thou gav i me, never fromdeſert of mine 
fell on my life , but from ſuſpect of thine, 

or fury. more then madneſs; 4tietefore, here, 
fince I have loſt my life, my love, my dear,. 
upon this curſed place, and on this green, 


 thatfirſt divorc'd us, ſhortly ſhall be ſeen. 


« light of ſo great pity, that eacheye 
hag ſpend his ſpring in memory 
CH Emtr Amarills, 
+ eAmar. lam not blind, 
nor-is it through;the working of my mind, 
that this ſhews Amoret ; forſake me all - 

that dwell upon the ſoul, but what men call 
wonder, or more then wonder, Miracle ; 

for ſure ſo ſtrange as this, the Oracle mou» 
never gave anſwer. of, it paſſeth dreams, _\ »-, 
of es pode fancy, when the many fireams 


f 


_ and thou ſhalt find him underneath a brim < 


"tis but an hour fince thiſe Eats 
for pity to y J 
dire&ed by his 
lanc't up her nr ay 
andiif belief may credit what was told, 
after all this, the Melancholly Swam 
took her into his arms, heing almoſt ain 

and to the bottom of the Well ' 

flung her; for ever with the wavesto dyell, 

*Tis ſhe, 'the very ſame, *cis efmoret, 

and living yet ; the great powers Will not let 

their vertuous love be crott, Maid, wipe away 

thoſe heayy drops of ſorrow, and allay 

the ſtorm that yet goes hi igh 3 winch not depreft, 

breaks heart and life, and all, before it om 
thy-Periget Amo. Where, which is Periper ? 

Ama, Sits there below, lamenting much, god wot, - 

thee, andthy fortune ; go and comfort him ; 


of ſailing Pines that edge yon Mountain in. 
eAmoe, I go, Irun; Heaven grantme I may win , 
his ſoul again. Exrt qfaveret. 


Enter Sullen, 

Sull, Stay eAmarillis, ſtay, 
ye are too fleet ; *tis two hours yet to 3% 
I have perform'd my promiſe, let us fit 
and warm our bloods together till the fit 
comelively onus, Ame. Friend; you deavdein I 
the Morning riſeth, and we ſhall be ſeen ; - 
forbear alictle, S#l., I can fizy no longer. 

Ama, Hold, Shepherd, hold ; learn nokto be 2 wronger- 
of your word ; was not your _— laid, | 


to break their loves fuſt > * 


Sul, I havedone it, Maid. 

Ama, No, they are yet unbroken ; ehte toain, 
and are # hard topart yer as the Hain | 
is from the fineſt lawn, Sul, I'ſiy they ate 
now at this preſent parted,' and ſofar, 
—_ ſhall never meet. 


"" Amar. Sia 'cis nat ſoz | 
* fordo but to yo bnging Mounting, dhe 


or ol 


. And thus oy. 
on follow ; Catch me, if you can, Ext, 


Emer Periget. 
Per, Night, do not Real away : as 
to hold a hard hand ore the ruſty bt 
that guides the lazy team : go back again» | 
 Bootes, thos that driv'Þ yh ogy ain 


round as a. and N 
ag ay Apt þ pn tho 
[ite heeyr of men age my Face 


_ and read my falling , me ſame black place, 
where never $ falling; ghee me faeHck plc 
that I may fit and pour out my ſad ſpright 

like running, never tg be know 

after the full ang ſoundiagene. 


Enter Amares. lookaun for CE 

eAwo, This is the bottom; if IG | 
mp ergo, by: thy Apes, tay dere 

on thy loved 

Per, Tagen wa 
tread theſe forbidden paths, wheze.death and care. 
dwelt on the face of 

Ame. *Tis thy friend; . 
thy Amoret, bn beers OE ; 
to theſe conſuming lookups 8 Ents hoy; 


ot thoſe 
Tn oh dam coneat 
to be thy Love again: Why haſt thou rent 


thoſe curled lads, where I —_ often burg 
Ribands and Damask-Roſes, and have flung 


\ Andif1 Ray behind, Lam no man. bit 


me re aa Spb 
waters diſtill'd to make theg Ss | 


({weeter then the Noi 

ni dat co Colt ms 
om, fall a 

from res /een re Irons. blari. ye 

ſhowers of more price, went Seen evil - 

_ EE | 

e theſe camplainings, Shepherd, Iam now 

ee Is reed 6 uo | 

. ore you ask of me. 

Indeed 1 cmand will.” 

Per. So ſpoke my fair, 

O you great working powers of Barth and Air, 

water and forming fice, why have you lent 

onr hidden vertues of fo ill intent # OAGYY 

Rea thck ates ſo fair, fo brighr of hue, _OW 

had Amoret ; ſuch words, ſo ſmooth and now, p201416 25 ODOT, 

came flyi from her t e ; ſuch was hereye, n 

and ſuch the pointed ſparkle thatdid flie - + b117: 2077 73 


forth like a ſhaft ; all is theſame, ' ** | 
the Robeand Burkins, painted hook, andframe' -Sags.ha | 


of all her Body, O me; Amoret | 

Ams. Shepherd, what means this Ridelle # who knth ſet” 
ſo ftrong a difference *ewixt my ſelf arid me, ' 
rtong rown another ? look and ſec 

Ring thoug gr nts dara 

radpen Db. 5 hr thy ſelf didff twiſt L408 
froth thoſefair Treſſes : knowithon Amvrer' tw ct 
hath not ſome newer love forc*d thee forget". (07.00 W883 


thy ancient faith ? | 099 201 
Per, Stillntarer to my lovez + DER 
theſe be the very words ſhe oft did ' near "tht Bind I 
upon my temper ; fo ſhe full w N take = "le 
wonder into her face ; and fleat make - hn 


figns with her head and hand, as whomald fey, I <4 
Shepherd, remember this another day, * | 

Amo, Am I not eAmre? where was Loft? 
can there be heaven, and time, 'and men, and moſt 
of theſe unconſtant ? faith, where art thou fled'?' nr" 4 75M 
are all thy vows and proteſtations dead Þ 075 #77 he 7 


Shepberdely 


is there not one remaining, not a _ 
of all theſe wbefid?? why then I ſee 
men never knew that vertue, Conftancy. 

Per, Men ever were mot bleſſed, nll croſs fate 
brought Love and wometrforth, unfortunate. 
to all that ever taſted of their ſmiles, 
whoſe actions are all double,- full of wiles : 
warts the ſubtil on, on ones the Hounds 
makes man many rounds, - 
this way Ng that way, b tive the ſear 
. of her purſuers, 

- Amo, "Tis but toprevent 

their ſpeedy coming oa that ſeek her fall, 

the hands of cruel men, more _— 

and of a pn omagery 11 

then beafts themſelves, es of the flood, 

Per, Thou art all theſe, and more then Nature meant, 
when ſhe created all, frowns, joyes, content ; 
extream fire for an hour, and preſently 
colder than ſleep ep poyſen, or the (ea 
upon Whoſe face fits a, continual froſt : 
your aRions ever driven to the moR, 
then down again as low, that none can find 
- the riſe or _ a wotnans mind. 

eAmo, Can there be any Age, or dates, of time, 
or tongues of men, guilty G great a C71 
as wronging e maid ?, O _— 
thou that waſt yeſterday without a blot, 
thou that waſt every good, and every thing 
that men call bleſſed ; {hou that mu the ſpring 
from whence our looſer grooms all th:ir beſt ; 
thou that waſt alwates juſt, and a phe bl-ſt 
in faith and promiſe ; thou that had(t the n1me 
of Vertuous given thee, and made good the ſame 
ev'n from the Cradle ; thou that walt that all 
that men delighted in ; Oh what a fall 
is this, to have been ſn, and now to be 
the only be(t in wrong and infamy, 
and | R4 live to know this | . and Y me. 


tha 


$0 - The faithfull Shepherdeſs. 
that lov'd thee dearet than mine Eyes, or that 
which we eſteem'd our honour, vitgin-Rate ; 
dearer than Swallows love the eatly morn, | 
or dogs of Chaſe the ſound of hotn ; 
dearer than thou canſt love Gy ove, if thou haſt 
another, and far dearer than the aft ; 
dearer than thou canſt love thy felf, h all 
the ſelf-love were within thee, that did fa 
with that coy Swain that how is made a flower , 
for whoſe dear ſake, Ecchoweeps many a ſThowet., | 
And am I thus rewarded fot my flame? ' oy 
 lov'd worthily to get a wantons name ? 
Come thou forſaken willow, wind tny head, 
and noiſe it to the world, my love is dead: 
I am forſaken, I am caſt away, 
and left for every lazy groom to ſay, 
I was unconſtant, light, and ſooner loft 
than the quick Clouds we ſee, or the chill Froſt 
when the hot Sun beats on it, Tell me yet, 6 
canſt thou not love again thy ,Aworet ? 
Per, Thouartnot worthy of that bleffed name, 
I mutt not know thee, fling thy wanton flame 
upon ſome lighter blood, that may be hot 
with words and fained paſſions: Periget 
was ever yet unſtain'd, and ſhall nor now 
floop tothe meltings of a borrowed brow, -. 
Amo. Then hear me heaven, to whom I call for right, 
and you fair twinckling ſtars that crown the night 3 
and hear me woods, and filence of this place, 
and ye ſad hours that move a ſullen pace , 
hear me ye ſhadows that delight to dwell 
in horriddarkneſs, and ye powers of Hell, 
whilſt I breath out my laſt ; T am that'maid, 
that yet untainted Amorer, that plaied | 
the careleſs prodigal, and gave aWay . 
my ſoul to this young man, that now dares ſay 
I am a ſtranger, not theſame, more wild ; 
and thus with much belief I was beguil'd. 
I am that maid, that have delai'd, deni'd, 
and almoſt ſcorn'd the loves of all that wi'd 


| The faithfall Sheyherdeſe,” 
to win me, but this Swain and yet confels 
I have been wooed by many with no leſs 

ſoul of affe&tion, and have often had 
Rings, Belts, and.Cracknelsſent me from the Lad 


that feeds his flocks down weſtward ; Lambs and Doves 


eAlexis ; Daphnis ſent me Gloves ; 

x hich I give to thee poebro- nor they 
that ſent them did I ſmile on, or relay 
np to my after-memory. But why 
do I reſolve to grieve, and not todie ? 
Dep had been the firoke thou gav'fl if home ; 
yu time had 1 found a quiet roam 

. {lave is free, ahd every breſt | 
that living new care, now lies at reft ; 
and thither will poor a AFword, | 

Per, Thay muſt. | 
Was ever any man ſoloath to truſt - 
his cies as I ; or was there ever. 
any ſo like as this to e fweret ? 
for whoſe deir ſake, I promiſe, if there be 
a living ſoul within thee, thus to free _ | 
thy body from it. ©. Heburks ber agen 
Amo, So, this workhatfend : we Tl 
farewell and live, be conſtant to thy friend 
that loves thee next, 
Enter Satyre, Perigot runs of, 
Satyy, See the day begins to break, 5 
and'thelight ſhoots like 2 ſtreak 
of ſubtil fire ; the wind blows cold 
whilt the morning doth unfold ; 
now the Birds begin to rowſe, 
and the Squirrel from the boughes 
leaps, toget bim Nuts and fruit ; 
the early Lark that earſt was mute, 
carrols to the riſing day, 
many a note and many a lay : 
therefore here I end my watch, 
leſt the wandring ſwain ſhould catch 
harm, or loſe himſelf Aww, Ay me! 
| 1 2 


Satyr, © 


ot The faithfel Sheyberdeſs,  - 
Jr. Speak again,what ere thou be, 
Tam _—_ _ 
by the dawning of the day, 
by the power of Night and Pas, 
1 inforce thee ſpeak again. - 
eAmo, O1am moſt unhappy. 
Satyt. Yet more blood ! 
Sure theſe wanton Swains are wood. 
Can there be a handor heart, : ENITIS {6 
'dare commit'ſo vile a part | ed” Rodeo 
as this murder ; ' By the Moon 
that hid her ſelf when this was done, 
never was aſweeter face: | 
I will bear her to the place | 
where my Goddeſs keeps , and crave © —_ 
_ her togive her life, or grave, 1, Exton. 


Emer Cloriy, 6. e SH 
Clor, Here whilk one patient takes his reſt ſecure, 
I A. yy 190 wag Cure, | 


as re, body of my Love, 

that om thy fide 1 dare ſo ſoon remove z 

I will not prove unconſtant, nor will leaye 

thee for an hour alone. * When 1 deceive 

my firſt made vow, the wildeſt of the wood 

_ me, and o're thy Grave let out my blood?. . 
o by wit to Cure a Lovers Go 

. ich no herb can ; being done,,, Ve come again. "Ext. - 


Emer Thindt, 

The. Po:x Shepherd, in this ſhadefor ever lie, 
and ſeeing thy fair C/orins Cabin, die : 
O hapleſs love, which being anſwered, ends ; 
and as alittle infant cries and bends 
his tender Brows, when rowling of his eye, 
he hath eſpi'd ſemething that glifters nigh, 
which he would have ; yet give it him, away 
he throws it Rraight, and cries afreſh to play 
with ſomething elſe : ſuch my affeQion, ſet 
en that, which I ſhould Toath,: if T could ger. 


S - * 


Emer 


| The faithful Shepberdeſs, 
| Emer Cloris, 
Clor, See where he lies; did ever man but he 
love any woman for her Conftancy -4Y 
to her dead lover, which ſhe needs muſt end 
before ſhe can allow him for her friend, 
and he himſelf muſt needs the cauſe defiroy,  —- * 
for which he loves, before he can enjoy ? 
; Poor Shepherd, Heaven grant I at once may free 
thee from thy pai and keep my loyalty : 
Shepberd, lookup. 
he, Thy brightneſs doth amaze ? 
ſo Phabus may at. noon bid mortals gaze; 
thy glorious conſtancy appears ſo bright, 
I dare not meet the Beams with my weak fight. 
Clor, Why dolt thou 226 away thy ſelf for me ? 
The, Why doft thou keep ſuch ſpotleſs conflancy ? 
- Cler, Thou holy Shephers, ſee what for thy ſake 


Clorin, thy Cloris now dare undertake. He ftarts "p. 
The. Stay there, thou conſtant Clor;n, if there be 
. yet any part of woman left inthee, 


to make thee light : think'yet before thou ſpeak, 

' Clor, See what a holy vow for thee I break, 

I that already have my fame far fpread * 

for being conſtant to my Lover dead. | 
The. Think et, dear Clorin, of yeur tove, trowtrue, 

if you had died, he would have been to you, | 
Cler, Yet all Ile loſe for thee. | 
The. Think but how bleſt 

a conſtant woman is above the reſt. 
Cler. And offer up my ſelf here on this ground, 

to be diſpos'd by thee. 
The. Why doſt thou wound oY 

his heart with Malice again woman more, . 

that hated all the Sex buttlike before? - | 

How much more pleaſant had it been to me 

todie, then to behold this change in thee ? 

yet, yet returv, Jet not the woman ſay, 
Cler. Inſultnot on her now, nor uſe,delay, 

who for thy ſake hath ventur'd all ber fame, 


ſ,* A \ 
Thou haſt not ventur'd, a ſhame, 
your Sexes curſe, foul fullhood,gguſt 
Iſce, once in your lives, arO A on you all, 
] hate thee now : yet turn, 
Clor. Be juſt tome : 
ſhall I at once both loſe my fame and thee 
Then, Thou hadſt no fame ;” that wha thau Sdd like gavd, 
was but thy appetite that ſway'd thy blood 
' for that time to the beſt. :- for as a blaſt 
that through a houſe comes, uſually doth caft 
things out of order, yet by chance may come, 
and blow ſome. one thing to his proper room 
ſodid thy appetite, and not thy zeal, 
ſway thee by chance to do ſore one thing well, 
Yet turn, 
Cler. Thou doft but try me, if I would 
forſake thy dear embraces, for my old. \ 
love's, though he were alive i butdo not fear. 
Then. 1 do cotitemn thee now, and dare come nfer,, 
and gaze upon thee ; for me thinks that grace, 
auſterity, which ſate upon that face | 
is gone, and thou like others :- falſe maid , ſer,” | ny 
this is the gain of foul inconſiancy, Ext, 
Cle. * Tis done; - great Pay, I give thee thanks forit, 
- what art conld not have heal'd, is cur'd by wit, 


Emer Thenot again, 
Then, Will ye be conſtant yet cd. "el ye remoye 
into the Cabin to your buried 
Clor, Noylet me die, but hte thy IIPEER | 
The. There's none ſhall know that thou didft ever fake 
thy worthy Ririftneſs, but ſhall honour'd be, 
- I will lie again under this tree, 
and pine and die for thee with more delight, 
than I haveſorrow now to knowthe light, 
Cle. Let me have thee, and Ie be where thou wilt. 
The. Thouart of womens race, and full 4 
Farewel all hope of that Sex ; whilſt 1 thought 
there was one go0d,, 1 fear'd to find one nought : 
" but fince their munds1 all alike eſpy, | 


Ge Bite ve w; _ boy 
. ye powers that give ſach quick tedrels 
and for my tabours ſentſo good / vey dg 
I rather chooſe, though 1 woman be, 

he ſhould ſpeakiill of all, then die for me, 


_ } EINE... _—_ 


, Scena prima. 


ro ET 


 Acus quinrus 


| Emer Prieſt, and old Shepherd, . af 

Prieſt, Shephetds, riſe fo, lhake'off 9 6 
ſee the bluſhing Morn doth peep 
through the window, whillt the Sun 
to the mountain tops is rung 
gilding all the Vales below _ _ 
with his riſing flames, which grow 
greater by his climbing (ill,. | 
Up, ye lazy grooms, and fill | PY 
| and Bottle for the field ; 

Po cloaks faſt, leſt they yield 
to the bitter North-caſt wind. 


Call the Maidens up, and find 

who lay longeſt, that ſhe may 

go without a friend all day ; 

then reward your dogs, and pray 

Pas to keep you from decay + Y 

ſo unfold, and then away, | 

What not a ſhepherd ſtirring ? ſure the grooms 

have found their warepamae o cr the rooms 
ERS 

ot ep, : 
that they may remember what a ſhame 

ſloth and negle& lates on a Shepherds name. 
Old Shep. it istolittle arions not a ſwain 

this night hath known his lodging here, or lain 

within theſe cotes : the woods, ar ſome near town, ” : 
that is a neighbour to the bordering Down, . 
hath drawn them thither, *bout ſomeluſty ſpare, 

or ſpiced Wafſel-Boul, to which reſort = 


$6 The 6 Shepherdeſe. 
 FORWWG f' of many, a cote, 
whilſt the rim Minſtrel ftikes his mccry not... __ 

Pritft. God pardon fin, hot Wis wy 
to any of their haunts, ' 

Old, This tothe meads, © OL 
2nd that down: to the'woods. Is NY 
_ _Prieft, Thenthisfor me ; 
come Shepherd, let me crave your company. Exturt, 


Enter Clorin in her Cabis, Alexis with ber.” © 


Clor, Now your thoughts are almoſt pure, 
and your wound begins to cure : 
ſtrive to baniſh all that's vain, 
lett it ſhould break out again. 

eAlex. Eternal thanks to thee, thou holy maid: 
I find my former wandring thoughts well ſaid * 
through thy wiſe precepts, and my outward pain, 
by thy choice herbs is almoſt gone again : os 
thy ſexes vice and vertueare reveal'd 4 | 


at once, for what one hurt another heal'd. $ges 

Clor, May thy grief moreappeaſe, OG 
relapſes are the worſt diſeaſe, - pas: 4: —y 
Take heed how you in thought offend, 
ſo mind and body both will mend, | 


Emer Satyre with Amoret. © | 
Amo, Beeſt thou the wildeſt creature6f the wood, + 
that bear*t me thus away, drown'd in my blood, / 
and dying, know cannot injur'd be ; | 
I am a maid, let thatnime fight for me. 
Satyr, Faireſt Virgin, donotfear 
me, that doth thy.body bear, | o 
not to hurt, but heal*d ro be ; ' - £ of | 


men are ruder far then we. , . 
See, fair Goddeſs, in the wood v1 
they have let out yet more blood. | 
Some ſavage man hath truck her breft, 

ſo Toft and white, that no wild beaft 

durſt a toucht afleep, or wake : 


The fathfe! Shepherdeſs. 
would have lain from arm to arm, + 
AE 

a night, ing hor, J | 
away andftung her not, | | , 
Quickly Uap herbsto her breſt ; -» 
a man ſure is a kind of beaſt. 

Cler. With ſpotleſs hand, on ſpotleſs breſt 
I put theſe herbs togive thee reſt : | 1 
which ich till ir heal thee, will abide, - 
if both be pure, if not, off ſlide, * 3 
See it falls off from the wound, 
Shepherdeſs, thou art not ſound, 

Full of luſt, 

Satyr, Who would have thought it, 
ſo fair a face ! | 

Clor, Why that hath brought it, 

«Amo. For ought I know or think, theſe words, my laſt : 
yet Pan ſo help me as my thoughts are chaft, 

Clor. And ſo may Paz bleſs this my cure, 
as all my thoughts are juſt and pure ; 
ſome uncleanneſs nigh doth lurk, . 
that will not let my Medicines work, f 
Satyre, ſearch if thoucankt find it. | 

Satyr, Here away me thinks I windit, 
fronger yet : Oh herethey be, 
here, here, in a hollow tree, 
two fond mortals have I found. 

Clor, Bring them out, they are unſound. 

a _—_ _ «nd Daphnis, 

r, Byt ers thus I wring 
to my Goddeſs thus I bring ye; Y 
frifeis vain, come gently in, 
I ſented them, they'r full of fin, 

Glor, Hold Satyre, take this Glaſs, 
ſprinkle over all Gockics 
purge the Air from luſtful breath, 
to ſave this Shepherdeſs'from death ; 
ana and-you fill whilft T do dreſs. 
her wa. of for fear the pain increaſe, 

I 


Satyr 


_ tis 6 Weg 
From thi I throw a 
- Chrifial _ cnthe wp =P 
rals, on flowers a pair : 
fda and keep the te - 
pure and wholſom, ſweet and bleſt, . 
till this Virgins wound be dreft, 
Clor. Satyre, help to bring her in. 
Satyr, By Pan, I think ſhe hath no fin, 
ſhe is ſo light : lie on theſe leaves. 
Sleep,that mortal ſenſe deceives, - 
crown thine eies, and eaſe thy pain, 
_ thon ſoon - well again. X 
h lor. Satyre, bring the ſhepherd near, 
try bimif his wind be i 
Satyr, Shepherd, come. 
Daph. — 85-019 are pure. 
Saryr, The better trial to endute. 
Cle. In this lame his finger thruſt, | 
which will burn himif he luR ; 
but if not, away will tara, 
as loath unſ fleſh to burn. | 
See it gives back, let him go. 
Farewel mortal, keep thee ſo, 
we muſt try if you be chaſt - 
here's a hand that quakes for fear, 
ſure ſhe will not prove ſo clear.; 
Clor, Hold her finger to the flame, | 
that will yield her praiſe of ſhame. 
Sat, Toher doom ſhe daresnot.ftand, 
but plucks away her tender hand, 
and the Taper darting ſends 
his hot beams at her ends, 
O thou art foul within, and haſt 
2miad, if nothing elſe, unchaſt. 
eAlex. Is not that Clee ? 'tis my Love, *tis ſhe : 
Ehe, fair Clee, 
Clee. My eAlexts, Alex. He. 
Clee, Let meembracethee, Clor, Take her hence, 
teſt ber Gght diſtutb his ſenſe, 
Alex, Take 


Ln 


Alex, Take not her, take my life firſt, 
Clor, See his wound again is burd. 

- iy ns here in the wood, 

till I have ftopt theſe Rreams of blood. . 

Soon again he eaſe ſhall find, 

if I can but ill his mind _ 

this curtain thus I do diſplay, 

to keep the piercing air away, 


Emter Old Shepherd, «nd Prieſt, 

Prieft, Sare they are loft for ever”; tis in vain 
to find them out with trouble and much pain, 
that have a ripe defire, and forward will 
to flie the company of all but ill, 
What ſhall be counſel{'d now, ſhall we retice, 
or conſtant follow Rill that firſt deſire 
we had to find them ? 

Old, Stay alittle while ; 
for, if the Mornings miſt do not beguil 
my fight with ſhadows, fure I ſee aſwain : 
one of this jolly troop's come back again. 


Emter Thenot. 


Pr;. Doſt thou not bluſh, young ſhepherd, to be known, 


thus without care, leaving thy flocks alone, 
and following what deſire ent blood 

out befere thy burning ſenſe, for good, 
having forgot what t hereafter may 
tell to the world thy falling off, and ſay - 
thou art regardleſs both of good and ſhame, 
ſpurning at vertue, and a vertuous name z 
and like a glorious deſperate man that buies 
a poyſon of much price, by which he dies, 
doft thou lay out for luſt, whoſe only gai 
is foul diſeaſe, with preſent age and pain, 
and then a Grave ? Theſe be the fruits that grow 


_ inſuch hot veins that only beat to know 
molt eaſe, and grow ambitious 

through their own wanton fire, and pride delicious. 
The, Right holy fir, I have not known this night, 


where they may take 


Tt 


59 


what 


60 The faithfal” Shepberdeſs. 
what the ſmooth face of Mirth was, or the fight 
of any looſeneſs ; mulick, joy, and eaſe  - 
have to me as bitter druys to pleaſe 
a ſtomack loſt wigh weakneſs, not a game 
that I am $kill'd at througbly : rior a Dame, 
weat her tongue ſmoother then the feet of Time, 
her beauty ever living like the Rime | 
our bleſſed Tytirus did fing of yore ; 
no, were ſhe more enticing then the Rore 
of fruitful Summer, when the laden tree 
bids the faint Traveller be bold and free ; 

*rwere but to me like thunder *gainſt the bay, 
whoſe Lightning may incloſe, but never hay 
upon his charmed branches ; ſuch am I 
again(t the catching flames of womans eye, 
Prieſt, Then wherefore haſt thou wandred ? 
The,*Twas a Vow | 
that drew me outlaſt night, which I have now 
ftrikly perform'd, and homewards go to give 
freſh paſture to my ſheep, that they may live. 
Pri, *Tis good to hear ye, Shepherd, if the heart 
in this well ſounding Muſick bear his part. 
- Where have you leftthe reſt ? 
The, I have not ſeen, 
ſince yeſternight we met upon this Green 
to fold our flocks up, any of that train ; 
yet have I walkt thoſe woods round, and have lain. 
all this ſame night under an aged tree, 
yet neither wandring Shepherd did I ſee, 
or Shepherdeſs, or drew into mine ear 
the ſound of living thing, unleſs it were 
the Nightingale among the thick leav'd ſpring, 
that fits alone in ſorrow, and doth-ſing 
whole nights away in mourning, or the Owl, 
or our great Enemy that ſill doth how! 
againſt the Moons cold beams. 
Prieſt. Go beware 
of after falling, 


T he, Father, *tis my care, Exit Thenot, 


Emtey 


The farhful Shepherdeſs, 
. Exter L 
Old, Here comes another ſiragler, ſure Ifee 
a ſhamein this young ſhepherd. Daepbud | - 5 / 
Daph, He. 


Prov. W here haſt thou left the reſt, that ſhould have been 
; long before this, grazing npon the Green 


their yet impriſon'd flocks ? 

Daph. Thou holy man, 
give me alittle breathing, till I can 

able tounfold what I have ſeen ; 
ſuch horronr, that the like hath never been 
known to the ear of ſhepherd : Oh my heart 
laboursa double motion to impart 
ſo heavy tidings | You all know the Bower 
where the chalt Cori» lives, by whboſegreat power 
ſick men and cattel have been often cur'd ; 


therelovely eAmoret, thatwas aſſur'd 
to luſty Perigor, bl life, 
forc'd by ſome Iron hand and fatal knife ; 
and by her young Alex. 
er Amarillis r#nzizg from her Syllen Shepherd.. 
Amar. 1f there be 


- evera 9 rags or hollow tree, . 


receive my body, cloſe me up from luſt. 
that follows at my heels ; be ever juſt, 
thou god of ſhepherds, Pax, for her dear ſake. 
that loves the Rivers brinks, and Rill doth ſhake 
in cold remembrance of thy quick purſuit ; 
let me be made a reed, andever mite, 
nod tothe waters fall, whilſt every blaſt 
fings through my ſlender leaves that I am chaſt.. 
Prieft, This is a night of wonder ; eAmerid,. 
be comforted, the holy gods are ſtill _ 
revengers of theſe wrongs. 
Amaril, Thou bleſſed man, 
honour'd upon theſe plains, and lov'd of Pany 
hear me, ard ſavefrom endleſs infamy 
my yet unblaſted flower, Yirgianry : 
By all the Garlands that have crown'd that head, 


62 Thi faitbfull Shepherdeſs, 
by thy chaſt office, and the marriage bed- 
oak Rill is blett by thee, -by alt the rights 
due to our God, and by thoſe virgin-lights 
that burn before his Altar, let-me not 
fall from = te Rate, to gain the blot 
that never ſhall be purged'; I am not now 
that wanton Amarillis: here I vow 
to heaven, and thee, grave Father, if I may 
ſcape this unhappy night, to know the day, 
tolive a virgin, never to endure 
the tongues, or company of men impure. 
I hear him come, ſave me, 

Prieſt, Retire a while | 
behind this buſh, till we have knoywh that vile 
abuſer of young Maidens, © 

"2 Emer Sullen, 

Sl, Stay thy pace, | 
- moſt loved eAmarilli, let the chaſe 
grow calm and milder, flie me not ſo faft ; 
I fear the pointed Brambles have unlac'd 
thy yu Buskins ; turn again and ſee 
thy Shepherd follow, that is ftrotg and free, 
able to give thee all content and caſe. 
I am not baſhful, virgin, I can pleaſe 
at firſt encounter, hug thee in mine arm, 
and give thee many kiſles, ſoft and warm 
as thoſe the Sun prints on the [miling cheek 
of Plums or meſlow Peaches; Tam fleck 
and ſmooth as Neptune, when fiern Eelw 
locks up his ſurly winds, and nimbly thus 
ean ſhew my aRive youth ; why doſt thou flic ? 
remember, e Amarillis, it was = 
that kill'd Alex for thyſake, andſct 
- aneverlaſting hate*twixt Amore: 
and her beloyed Peri of , *twas I 
that drown'd her in the weW, where ſhe muſt lie 
till time ſhall leave to be ; then turn agarn, 
turn with thy open arms, and clip the fan 
that hath perform'd all this ; turn, turn 1 ſay : 
I muſt not bedeladed. 


Prieft, 


th fabhful Shepberdeſs, 
Pruft, Monſter, a 
thou that art like a to the ate F 
thou liv'ſt and breath'ſi m, eating with debate 
through every honeſt boſom, —_ Rill 
the veins of any that may ſerve thy will ; 
thou that haſt offer'd with « finful 
to ſeize upon this virginthat doth (and 
yet tr here, 
ere em NE " 
what had the danger þcen, 
I had embrac'd her? tell me by your Art, | 
what C wonders wanld tat t Gght impart ? 
Prieſt, Luſt, and a branded ſoul. 
Sull. Yet tell me more ; 
Hath _—_ _— Nature, for her tore 
and great i ſaidit is good and juſt, 
and wills that every living creature muſt 
beget his like ? 
Prief, Ye are better awd then I, 
I muſt confeſs, in blood and Lechery. 
Now to the Bower, and bring this bealt along 
where he may ſuffer Penanceforhis wrong, 


Emter Perigot with bis bang bloody. 
Pey, Here will I waſh itin this mornings dew, 
which ſhe on every little graſs doth firew 
ag the Ys appear 


if thy chufſpiritin the Air gatimour 

look mildly down on him that yet doth Rand 

ndroodal th log hjs hand ; 
ervedly, 


let my DR on beral that injur*#4hee 
amber Aer ents ning 5 
et thee anay my pot, 
It will not cleanſe, Oto-what ſacred floed 
ſhall I reſort to waſh away.this blood 7 
Amid theſe Trees the holy y Cloriv dwels, 
in alow Cabin of cut boughs, 


and heals 


«@< = Th ſubſe | 
all wounds 3-to her 1 will my ſelf addreſs, | -*/ bn) 
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and my raſh feAlts re mnong h 
Perhaps ſhe'l find a means'b Art of Pra d bet 
to ay my hand, withich Eh, ! | 
that done, not far hence underneath ſometree,) yas 25 walgy oft 
Ile have a little Cabbin built; -fince OO TOI0Y 1 
whom I ador'd is dead;-.there will I 

my ſelf to ſirifneſs, and like ie Exit, 


The Cart ain is drawn, Clorin oops ars ſaving in the Cabin, © | 
Amoret ſitting on the one fode of ber, Alezes and Cloe | 
on the other, the Satyre ſtanding by. 


(lr. Shepherd, oncemore your blood is wg D : 
E example by this Maid, | 

who is heal*dere you be pure,- | 

ſo hard it is lewd luſt tocure; 
Take heed then how you turn your eye 
on each other lufifully : ve: dare | 
and Shepherdeſs, take heedleſt you q | 


move his willing eye thereto ; 0190? 
let nowring, nor pinch, nor ſmile © +; |: 190 $2500 
of yours his weaker ſenſe beguile, ; 
Is your love yet-true and chaſt, mw 
and for ever ſatolaſt ? ; 
Alex. 1 have forgotall vain deſires, 
all looſer thoughts, 1ll tempred fires. 11 
True love I find a pleaſant fume, / 
whoſe moderate heat can ne'r conſurye, 
Clee, AndI a new fire feel in me; 
whoſe chaſt flame is not quencht to be. 
Cler, Joyn your hands with modeſt touch, — 
and for ever keep you ſuch. | 
Emer Perigot,” 
Per, Yon is her Cabin, thus fat'off Ile tend. 
and call her forth : for my unhallowed hand | 
I dare not bring ſo near yon ſacred place. $0.0 BW 
Clorin, come forth, and do a Unnety grace 192.0 Niel 
to a poor Swain. ery 
 Cler, What art thou that deft call? 


The fabhfal Shepterdeſs; 
Cloris is ready to do good to all + _ ..: 
' Come near, 

00 eri, Idare not, 
Clear. Satyre, (ce 


who it is that cals 
CE There at hind fame Swain doth Rand, 


fretching out a bloody hand, 
' Peri, CN bring thy holy waters clear, 
to waſh my hand 


Cler. Vihat wonders have been hare 
tonight ! tretch forth thy hand, gon 


waſh and rub it whilſt Icain 
Jo s 
as, Still you pour, 
but my hand will never ſcomr. 
Cler. Satyre, bring him to the Bower, - |. 
© we will try the ſoveraign power | 
of other waters. 
Saty. Mortal, fure, 
-ris the blood of Maiden pure 
that aines thee lo, 
The Satyre porn courtney where bs (pi þ Attaret, 
yo. t kamwrth bin, _ 
ON 


> a9 


thy «Amoret, for evermorethy Love: . 
Rrike once more on my naked breſt, Ile prove 
as conftant ſtill. QcouldR thou love tne yet , 
how ſoon ſhould I my former griefs forget! 
Peri, So over-great with joys. that you live, now 
T am, that no defire of knowing | 
doth ſeize me 3 haſt thou fill yer toforgive ? 
Ame. Whilt thou balt pc to love, or I tolive;_ 
more welcome now then had thou never gone 
aſtray from me. 
Peri, And when Gu ley wy =o] 


413 FAY 


*2J8yr yi oh wh 


| Ry F-” Thc ff pr : 


and not L death; or ſome lingring pain © ' 
that's worſe, light on me, 
Clor, Now ycur ſtain 


this agent cleanſe again ; Ears 5 on 
ſee t blood that earſt did ſtay, Pe onghs aagcho aagy 
with the water dropt'away.” oO q ll Ag 


Allthe Powers again are pleas'd, 

and with thisnew- aa AT 

Joyn your hands, and riſe top 
4x be bleſt that way oe” þ . bred entay hor | 


Emer Prieſt, and Old TE 
Clorin, Go back offs what ere thou art, ales 


Wy 
0» 


E: 


ſmooth Maiden th eſs rn: donor prefs. 

this hallowed —_ Sapgre, t take .his hand, 

and give him preſent triat, *? eS...nts by as 
Satyr, Mortal, Rand, + 2104 PElto00! 301 

till by fire I have made known Od 

whether thou be ſuch a one re oess i ad 

that maiſt freely tread this place, - OD 


Hold thy - hand op 3 z never rw 
more unfained 


Faireft, he FLEA, OE 

Cler. Ldry” No ak glanike ro age? 
Prie#t, 'Firſt, wider Vir 

where all good dwells that is: Rtmmm = 

the truth of late reportwas given to ine » */ a4 

thoſe Shepherds that have met with foul =_ 

through much negle&, and moxge ill gove ? < 

whether the wounds they have 


the open air, or ſtay { longercure.”: 
And lafily, 'whar the dootm ay Key "Y 
eight | 


upon thoſe guilty wretches, th who 
all this confuſionfell*: 'For vi this plice, 


both why, and by what ii means they gave this bol 
attempt upon theirlives. © 

Clerin, Fume all the ground, 
apd ſprinkle holy water, fot ubſound: | 


F >: p 1 


thou holy Maiden, have I KD: 00-863 -.cn8 | 
Oe 6... 


3 take a pair 
a 
thee, gentle Sar yre, for 


to ſweat and labour with the abhorr 
rene, let them not come nigh, 


be known upon theſe downs , butlang before 
the next Suns rikng;, put them from the ſight * 
and memory of every honeſt wig | 
Be quick in expedition, helps Ss nota 
of theſe weak patients break into new gores. Exit Prieff. 
Per, My dear, dear Amret, [ah 2g are 
thoſe blefled pairs, in whom alittle.ja | 
hath bred an evetlaſting love, too-firong. _.. op 
for time, or tech, or envy todomang ? ... 
How do you feel your hurts ? Alaſ poar heart, . 
how much I was abus'd ; give me the (mart, 
for it 1s juſtly mine. ern an, 
Amo, 1 do believe. NE US. 
It is enough,dear friend, leave off to grieve, - 
and let us once more indeſpight of il 
give hands and hearts again, . 
Per. With better will 
then ere I went to find in hotteſt day 
cool Chriſtal of the fountain, to allay + WY 
my eager thirſt : may this band never break, ns 
Hear us, Q-heaven. | 
eAmo. Be conſtant. 
Per, Elſe Pan wreak 
with double vengeance my diſloyalty ; 
let me not dare to know the company 
of men, or any more behold thoſe eyes. _ _ 
Amo. Thus Shepherd, with a kiſs all enyy dies, 
4 K 2 
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he The farbful Shepherdeſt,. 
_ 
Pre, Bright 1 bave perform'd your wil the fo ſwain' 
in whom ſuch heat and black rebel ellion reign, y 
hath undergone _ ſentence, and diſgrace: ' 
only the Maid I have refery'd, whoſe face 
ſhews much amendment, many a tear doth fall 
in ſorrow of her fault ; great Fair, recal 
your heavy doom, in bope of better daics, © 
which! dare promife , once again u 7, »h 
ber heavy __ it, that near dr | 
in ſelf-co Tniog caldthditair tits,” 
Clor. Tam content to pardon, call herin ; 
the Air grows cool again, and doth by 
to purge itſelf ; how brightthe day doth ſhew, 
after this formy cloud ?* gog mes £9., 
and with this taper baldy ay be hand, 
if ſhe be pi _ and good, and firtaly Aand 
to be ſo (till, we have perfornt'd a ores 
worthy the — themſelves. Satyre brings Amarillis :#, .” 
Satyr, Come forward, Maiden, do not lurk, 
nor hide your face withgrief and ſhame, + 
now or never get agqame | © 
that may raiſe thee, and'recure | 
all thy life that was impure :- þ 
hold your hand unto the flame; 
if thou be't a perf dame, - -* 
ar haft truly vow'd to mend, 
this pale fire will be thy friend. 
See, the Taper hurts her not. 
Go thy waies, let never ſpot 
- henceforth ſeize upon thy blood... 
Thank the gods, and fill 'be 00d, - 
Clor, Young Shepherdeſs, now ye are brought again- 
to virginiate, be ſo, and ſo remain 
to thy laſt day, unleſs the faithful love 
of ſome 200d Shepherd force thee to remove ; 
then labour tobe true to him, and live 
as ſuch a one, that ever ſtrives to give - 


a. bleſſed memory to after Time. . 


The faithful Shepberdeſs, © 
Be famous for your good, not for your crime, 
| Now, holy man, +-anbe $6. 
theſe patients full of health, and free from pain : 
keepthem from after ills, be ever near 
ue _ teach = _ toclear 
the tedious way they paſs through, from ſuſpe&t:; 
ry them from wronging others, or SY 
of duty in themſelves ; corre& the blood 
with thrifty bits and labour ; let the floud, - 
or the next labouring ſpring give remedy 
to greedy thirſt, and travel not the tzee 
that hangs with wanton cluſters let not wine, 
unleſs in ſacrifice, or rights divine, 
be ever known of Shepherds ; have a care 
thou man of holy life. Now do not ſpare 
their faults through much remifſeneſs, nor forget 
tocheriſh him, whoſe many pains and ſweat = 
hath giv*n increaſe, and added to the downs. 
Sort all your Shepherds fromthe lazy Clowns 
that feed their heifers inthe budded Brooms : 
teach the young maidens firifneſs, that the grooms 
may ever fear to tempt their blowing youth ; 
baniſh all complements, but fingle truth "» 
from every tongue, and every Shepherds heart, . 
let them (till uſe perſwading, but no Art - - 
thus, holy Prieft, I wiſh to thee and theſe 
all the beſt goods and comforts that may pleaſe, 


Alex. Andall thoſe bleſſings Heaven did ever give, 


we pray upon this Bower may ever live.” _ 


Prie, Kneel every Shepherd, whilft with powerful hand 


I bleſs your after labours, and the Land | 
you feed your flocks upon. Great Pay defend you 
from misfortune, and amend you, 

keep you from thoſe dangers (till, 

thatarefollowed by your will; 

give ye means to know at length 

all your riches, all your ſtrength, 

cannot keep your foot from falling. 

tolewd luſt, that till is calling 

at your Cottage, till his poxer : 
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bring again that galden. hour 
of peace and reſt to every ſoul.- 
' May tiis care of you controul = 
all diſeaſes, ſores or pain, - - 
that in after time may reign, 
either in your flocks or you ; 
give ye all afteRions new, 
new deſires, and tempers new, 
' that ye may be ever true. 
Now riſe and go, and as ye paſs away, 
fing to the god of ſheep, that happy lay, 
that honeſt Dor taught ye, Dorus, he 
that was the ſoul and god of melody, 


T be Song. 

e All ye woods, 
eAll ye vertues, and ye powers 
That ;nhabit in the lakes, 
In the pleaſant ſprings or Brakgs, 

Move yonr fees 

To our ſound , 

Whilft we greet | 

All this ground 
With his honour 4nd his name 
That defends our flocks from blame. 


He is great, and he is juſt, 
He is ever good, And muit 
Thus be hononr'd + Daffad//hes, 

Roſes, Pinks, and loved Lillies,” 
Let ws fling 
Whilſt we ſing, 
Ever boly, 
Ever holy, 

Ewer bonour'd, ever youug; 
Thus great Pan & ever ſung. 


Saty#, Thou divineft, faireſt, brighteſt, 
thou moſt powerful Maid, and whitett, | 
thou moſt vertuous, and molt bleſſed, 
 _ eyes.qgf fare, and golden trefſed 


trees, And bowtrs, 


they all ſing. 
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like «polo, tell me,(weeteſt, : 
what new ſervice now is meeteſt 
for the Satyre ? ſhall I tray 
in the middle air, and ſtay 
the Ry or nimbly take 
hold by the Moon, and gently make 
ſute to the pale Queen of night 
for a beam to give thee light? 
_ I dive into the Sea, - 
and bring thee Coral, making way 
| throughthe riſing waves hack all 
in ſnowie fleeces ? deareſt, ſhall 
I catch the wanton Fawns, or flies, 
whoſe woven wings the Summer dyes 
of many colours? get thee fruit ? 
or ſteal from heaven old Orphexs Lute ? 
All theſe Ile venture for, and more, 
to do her ſervice all theſe woods adore. 
Clor. No other ſervice, Styre, but thy watch 
about theſe thickets, left harmleſs people catch 
miſchief or ſad miſchance. 
Satyr. Holy Virgin, I will dance | 
Cheering lg, mijels 
. 8s light, 1 
down the ho pee the vales, 
fafter then the Windmil ſails. 
So1 take my leave, and pray 
all the comforts of the day, 
ſuch as Phathuy heat doth ſend 
hes bes... 
Cler, And to thee, 
all thy Maſters love be free, 
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